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ELLA  WHEELER  WILCOX 


THE  POET  OF  HOPE 


Around  the  year,  through  storm  and  shine. 
My  heart  and  soul  in  tune  with  thine, 
Whether  in  paths  of  peace  or  pain 
I  can  not  take  one  step  in  vain, 

Or  ever  murmur  or  repine. 

No  month  has  seemed  to  thee  malign! 

In  each  thou  hast  seen  God’s  design. 

Thy  thoughts  shall  be  of  stars  a  chain 
Around  the  year. 


Ella  Giles  Ruddy. 


Throw  overboard  useless  regretting, 

Or  deeds  which  you  can  not  undo, 

And  learn  the  great  art  of  forgetting 

Old  things  which  embitter  the  new. 

New  Year . 


January 


January 


AROUND  THE  TEAR 


t 

-  January  /. 


Think  of  yourself  as  on  the  threshold  of  unparalleled 
success.  A  whole,  clear,  glorious  year  lies  before 
you!  In  a  year  you  can  regain  health,  fortune, 
happiness! 


January  2. 


I  do  not  question  what  the  years  portend 
Or  good,  or  ill,  whatever  winds  may  blow, 
It  is  enough,  enough  for  me  to  know 
I  shall  be  given  courage  to  the  end. 

Unto  the  End. 
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January  3. 


January  4 . 


January  5. 


January  J. 


Today  leads  you  up  to  the  hilltops 
That  are  kissed  by  the  radiant  sun, 

To-day  shows  no  tomb,  life’s  hopes  are  in  bloom, 
And  to-day  holds  a  prize  to  be  won. 

Keep  Out  of  the  Past. 


January  4 . 


.  .  .  waste  no  tears 

Upon  the  blotted  record  of  lost  years, 

But  turn  the  leaf,  and  smile,  oh,  smile  to  see 
The  fair  white  pages  that  remain  for  thee. 

Resolve . 


January  5. 


Laugh,  and  the  world  laughs  with  you; 

Weep,  and  you  weep  alone, 

For  the  sad  old  earth  must  borrow  its  mirth, 
But  has  trouble  enough  of  its  own. 

Solitude . 


11 


January  6 . 


January  7. 


January  8. 


-  January  6 .  - 

O  man  bound  down  with  labor! 

O  woman  young,  yet  old! 

O  heart  oppressed  in  the  toiler’s  breast 
And  crushed  by  the  power  of  gold! 

Keep  on  with  your  weary  battle 
Against  triumphant  might; 

No  question  is  ever  settled 
Until  it  is  settled  right. 

An  Jnsfiiration . 


January  J. 


It  is  easy  enough  to  be  pleasant 
When  life  flows  by  like  a  songf 
But  the  man  worth  while  is  one  who  will  smile 
When  everything  goes  dead  wrong. 

Worth  While. 


January  8. 


Hide  in  your  heart  a  bitter  thought, 

Still  it  has  power  to  blight. 

Think  love ,  although  you  speak  it  not, 

It  gives  the  world  more  light. 

Thoughts . 
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January  Q 


Ja?iuary  io . 


January  u. 


January  9. 


So  when  the  restless  impulse  rises,  driving 
Your  calm  content  before  it,  do  not  grieve; 

It  is  the  upward  reaching  of  the  spirit, 

Of  the  God  in  you  to  achieve,  achieve! 

Be  Not  Content. 


-  January  10 .  - 

O  skies,  be  calm!  O  winds,  blow  free! 
Blow  all  my  ships  safe  in  to  me. 

But  if  thou  sendest  some  a-wrack! 

To  never  more  come  sailing  back 
Send  any — all  that  skim  the  sea — 

But  bring  my  love-ship  home  to  me. 

My  Ships . 


January  //. 


There  are  blessings  unnumbered  about  us — 
Like  the  leaves  of  the  forest  they  grow; 
And  the  fault  ist  our  own — not  the  Giver’s — 
That  we  have  not  an  Eden  below. 

Our  Blessings. 
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January  12 . 


January  13 . 


January  14 . 


-  January  12.  ■  . . — 

Why  should  the  poet  of  these  pregnant  times 
Be  asked  to  sing  of  war's  unholy  crimes? 

Are  there  not  better  themes  in  this  great  age 
For  pen  of  poet,  or  for  voice  of  sage 

Than  those  old  tales  of  killing?  Song  is  dumb 
Only  that  greater  song  in  time  may  come. 

When  comes  the  bard,  he  whom  the  world  waits  for, 
He  will  not  sing  of  War. 

The  Poefs  Theme . 

-  January  13.  - 


Like  one  blindfolded  groping  on  his  way 
I  will  not  try  to  touch  beyond  to-day. 

Since  all  the  future  is  concealed  from  sight 
I  need  but  try  to  make  the  next  step  right. 

Now. 


Tanuary  14 . 


We  get  what  we  give  in  our  measure; 

We  can  not  give  pain  and  get  pleasure. 

New  Year . 
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January  /5. 


January  16. 


January  /7. 


Janunry  iy. 


Luck  is  the  tuning  of  our  inmost  thought 
To  chord  with  God’s  great  plan;  that  done,  ah  know, 
Thy  silent  wishes  to  results  shall  grow, 

And  day  by  day  shall  miracles  be  wrought. 

Once  let  thy  being  selflessly  be  brought 
To  chime  with  universal  good,  and  lo 
What  music  from  the  spheres  shall  through  thee  flow ! 
What  benefits  shall  come  to  thee  unsought! 

Luck. 

-  January  /6.  - 


Do  you  know  what  makes  sweet  songs 
Ring  for  me  above  earth’s  strife? 

•  ’Tis  the  lovet  love,  love 

That  you  bring  into  my  life. 

Oh,  the  glory  of  the  songs 
In  the  heart  where  love  belongs. 

Tke  Reason . 

-  January  /7.  - 


Love  is  the  source  of  all  supreme  delight, 

Love  is  the  bitter  fountain  of  despair. 

Who  follows  Love  shall  stand  upon  the  height, 

Yet  through  the  darkest  depths,  Lovef  too,  leads 
there. 


Songs  from  the  Turret '. 
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January  18. 


January  ig. 


January  20. 


January  iS . 


The  world  will  never  adjust  itself 
To  suit  your  whims  to  the  letter, 

Some  things  must  go  wrong  your  whole  life  longt 
And  the  sooner  you  know  it  the  better. 

It  is  folly  to  fight  with  the  Infinite 
And  go  under  at  last  in  the  wrestle, 

The  wiser  man  shapes  into  God’s  plan 
As  water  shapes  into  a  vessel. 

As  You  Go  Through  Ufe . 

-  January  19.  - 

A  woman 

Whose  heart  is  wholly  feminine  and  human. 

And  not  unsexed  by  hobbies,  likes  to  be 
The  object  of  that  tender  chivalryt — 

That  guardianship  which  man  bestows  on  her, 

Yet  mixed  with  deference;  as  if  she  were 
Half  child,  half  angel. 

Maurine . 


January  20. 


Love  largely  and  hate  nothing ;  hold  no  aim  that 
does  not  chord  with  universal  good. 


Attainment, 
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January  21 . 


January  22 . 


January  23. 


January  2J . 


However  meagre  be  my  worldly  wealth, 

Let  me  give  something  that  shall  aid  my  kind; 
A  word  of  courage,  or  a  thought  of  health 
Dropped  as  I  pass  for  troubled  hearts  to  find. 

Moming  Prayer, 


-  January  22 .  - 

Oh,  the  earth  is  full  of  sinning 
And  of  trouble,  and  of  woe, 

But  the  devil  makes  an  inning 
Every  time  you  say  it’s  so, 

And  the  way  to  set  him  scowling 
And  to  put  him  back  a  pace, 

Is  to  stop  this  stupid  growling 
And  to  look  things  in  the  face. 

The  World  Grows  Better . 

-  January  23.  - 


Over  and  over  and  over 
These  truths  I  will  say  and  sing, 

That  love  is  mightier  far  than  hate; 

And  a  man’s  own  thought  is  a  man’s  own  fate, 
And  that  life  is  a  goodly  thing. 

Repetition . 
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January  24 . 


January  25 . 


January  26. 


Jannary  24 . 


Thou  canst  not  force  my  soul  to  wish  thee  ill; 
That  is  the  only  evil  that  can  kill. 

Unconquered \ 


January  23. 


If  some  despondent  soul  to  hope  is  stirred, 
Some  sad  lip  made  to  smile, 

By  any  act  of  ours,  or  any  word, 

Then  life  has  been  worth  while. 

Does  It  Pay? 


January  26. 


And  however  dark  the  skies  may  appear, 
And  however  our  souls  may  blunder, 

I  tell you  it  all  will  come  out  cleary 
For  good  lies  over  and  under. 

Insight 
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January  27. 


January  28. 


January  29 . 


January  2j. 


Let  no  man  pray  that  he  know  not  sorrow, 

Let  no  soul  ask  to  be  free  from  pain, 

For  the  gall  of  to-day  is  the  sweet  of  to-morrow, 
And  the  poment’s  loss  is  the  life-time’s  gain. 

Life's  Harmonies . 


January  28. 


Love  thyself  last.  Look  near,  behold  thy  duty 
To  those  who  walk  beside  thee  down  life’s  road; 
Make  glad  their  days  by  little  acts  of  beauty 
And  help  them  bear  the  burden  of  earth’s  load. 

Love  Thyself  Last. 


-  January  2Q.  - 

But  undemeath  whate’er  seems  sad,  and  is  not  under- 
stood, 

I  know  there  lies  hid  from  our  sight  a  living  germ  of 
good. 

And  this  belief  stands  firm  by  me,  my  sermon,  motto, 
text — 

The  sorriest  jthings  in  this  life  will  seem  grandest  in 
the  next. 
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Sorry . 


January  30. 


January  31 . 


January  30. 


And  the  two  kinds  of  people  on  earth  I  mean 
Are  the  people  who  lift  and  the  people  who  lean. 
Wherever  you  go  you  will  find  the  earth’s  masses 
Are  always  divided  in  just  these  two  classes. 

Which  Are  Youf 


January  31 . 


Be  not  impatient  in  delay, 

But  wait  as  one  who  understands; 
When  spirit  rises  and  commands, 

The  gods  are  ready  to  obey. 

Will. 
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All  the  aim  of  life  is  just 
Getting  back  to  God. 

Spirit  casting  off  its  dust, 

Gctting  back  to  God. 

Evcry  grief  wc  have  to  bear, 
Disappointment,  cross,  despair, 

Each  is  but  another  stair, 

Getting  back  to  God. 

Getting  Back . 
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February  /. 


February  2 . 


February  J. 


February  i. 


I  want  more  lives  in  which  to  love 
This  world  so  full  of  beauty. 

I  want  more  days  to  use  the  ways 
I  know  of  doing  duty. 

Couleur  de  Rose . 


February  2 . 


Despondency  is  one  phase  of  immorality.  It  is 
blasphemous  and  an  insult  to  the  Creator. 

Thought  Force . 


February  3. 


We  have  not  time  for  that,  my  friend. 

The  night  is  nearer  than  we  know; 

To  stop  and  deal  out  blow  for  blow 
Will  hinder  sorely  in  the  end. 

Upon  the  Way . 
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February  4 • 


February  5. 


February  6. 


February  4 . 


The  first  moment  on  waking,  no  matter  what  your 
mood,  say  to  yourself :  “I  will  get  all  the  comfort  and 
pleasure  possible  out  of  this  day,  and  I  will  do  some- 
thing  to  add  to  the  measure  of  the  world’s  happiness 
and  well-being.  *  * 

Moming  Influences . 


-  Fcbnuiry  5.  - 

♦ 

Smile  a  little,  smile  a  little 
As  you  go  along, 

Not  alone  when  life  is  pleasant, 

But  when  things  go  wrong. 

Care  delights  to  see  you  frowningf 
Loves  to  hear  you  sigh, 

Turn  a  smiling  face  upon  her, 

Quick  the  dame  will  fly! 

Stniles. 


February  6. 


Who  most  achieves  is  most  like  God,  I  hold; 
The  idler  is  the  black  sheep  in  the  fold. 

Love  is  All, 
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February  y. 


February  8 . 


February  g. 


February  y. 


Build  on  resolve,  and  not  upon  regret, 

The  structure  of  thy  future.  Do  not  grope 
Among  the  shadows  of  old  sins,  but  let 

Thine  own  soul’s  light  shine  on  the  path  of  hope, 
And  dissipate  the  darkness. 

Resolve . 


February  8 . 


I  gave  a  beggar  from  my  little  store 
Of  well-earned  gold.  He  spent  the  shining  ore 
And  came  again,  and  yet  again,  still  cold 
And  hungry,  as  before. 

I  gave  a  thought,  and  through  that  thought  of  mine 
He  found  himself,  the  man,  supreme,  divine! 

Fed,  clothed  and  crowned  with  blessings  manifold. 
And  now  he  begs  no  more. 

True  Charity . 


February  g . 


Rejoice  and  men  will  seek  you; 

Grieve  and  they  turn  and  go. 

They  want  full  measure  of  all  your  pleasure, 
But  they  do  not  need  your  woe. 

Solitude . 
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February  10. 


February  //. 


February  12 . 


February  10. 


If  you  think  peace,  hope  and  happiness,  you  are 
sounding  a  note  of  harmony  and  success. 

Moming  Influences . 


February  n. 


Life  is  too  short  for  any  bitter  feeling; 

Time  is  the  best  avenger  if  we  wait. 

The  years  speed  by,  and  on  their  wings  bear  healing. 
We  have  no  room  for  anything  like  hate. 

Life  Is  Too  Short. 


February  12. 


Your  thoughts  during  the  first  half  hour  of  the  morn- 
ing  will  greatly  influence  the  entire  day.  You  may 
not  realize  this,  but  it  is  nevertheless  a  fact. 

Moming  Influences . 


89 


February  /j. 


February  14 . 


February  15 . 


February  13. 


.  .  .  A  thousand  hands 

Reach  down  to  help  you  to  their  peace-crowned 
heights, 

And  all  the  forces  of  the  firmament 
Shall  fortify  your  strength. 

Progress . 


February  14 . 


There  is  a  certain  happiness  to  be  found  in  the  most 
disagreeable  duty  when  you  stop  to  realize  that  you 
are  getting  it  out  of  the  way. 

The  Philosophy  o/  Happiness. 


February  15 . 


.  .  .  Be  content 

The  greediest  heart  can  claim  but  present  pleasure. 
The  future  is  thy  God’s.  The  past  is  spent; 

To-day  is  thine;  clasp  close  the  precious  treasure. 

Guilo, 


41 


February  16 . 


February  /7. 


February  18. 


Fcbruary  16. 


They  said,  “You  love  too  largely,  and  you  must 
Through  wound  on  wound  grow  bitter  to  your  kind.” 
They  were  false  prophets;  day  by  day  I  find 
More  cause  for  love,  and  less  cause  for  distrust. 

My  Heritage . 


February  17 . 


•  .  .  We  can  not  harvest  joy 

Until  we  sow  the  seed,  and  God  alone 
Knows  when  that  seed  has  ripened. 

Preparation . 


February  iS . 


You  are  justified  in  avoiding  the  people  who  send 
you  from  their  presence  with  less  hope  and  force  and 
strength  to  cope  with  life’s  problems  than  when  you 
met  them. 

Thought  Force . 
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February  ig. 


February  20 . 


February  21. 


February  ig. 


Stand  firm  in  the  universe.  Believe  in  yourself. 
Believe  in  others.  If  you  make  a  mistake,  consider  it 
only  an  incident. 

Opulence . 


February  20 . 


There  is  no  puny  planet,  sun,  or  moon, 

Or  zodiacal  sign  which  can  control 
The  God  in  us!  If  we  bring  that  to  bear 
Upon  events,  we  mold  them  to  our  wish. 

To  an  Astrologer. 


February  21 . 


I  can  not  make  it  seem  a  day  to  dread 
When  from  the  dear  earth  I  shall  journey  out 
To  that  still  dearer  country  of  the  dead 

And  join  the  lost  ones  so  long  drearned  about. 

Beyond . 
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February  22 . 


February  23. 


February  24 . 


February  22. 


Love  is  the  center  and  circumference; 

The  cause  and  aim  of  all  things — ’tis  the  key 
To  joy  and  sorrow,  and  the  recompense 
For  all  the  ills  that  have  been,  or  may  be. 

What  Love  Is . 


February  23. 


Of  all  the  blessings  which  my  life  has  known, 

I  value  most,  and  most  praise  God  for  three: — 
Want,  Loneliness  and  Pain,  those  comrades  true 
Who  masqueraded  in  the  garb  of  foes 
For  many  a  year,  and  filled  my  heart  with  dread. 
Yet  fickle  joys,  like  faise,  pretentious  friends, 
Have  proved  less  worthy  than  this  trio. 

Three  Friends . 


February  24 . 


Give  me  strong  new  friends  when  the  old  prove  weak 
Or  fail  me  in  my  darkest  hour  of  need; 

Why  perish  with  the  ship  that  springs  a  leak, 

Or  lean  upon  a  reed? 

Old  and  New . 
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February  25. 


Fcbrnary  26. 


February  27. 


- - — - -  February  25.  . - - — - - - - - 

.  .  .  Who  giveth  love  to  all 

Pays  kindness  for  unkindness,  smiles  for  frowns, 
And  lends  new  courage  to  each  fainting  heart, 

And  strengthens  hope  and  scatters  joy  abroad. 

He  too  is  a  Redeemer,  Son  of  God. 

The  Creed. 


February  26. 


The  melody,  so  full  of  plaintive  fchords, 

Sobbed  into  silence — echoing  down  the  strings 
Like  voice  of  one  who  walks  from  usf  and  sings. 

Maurine . 


Fcbruary  27. 


Think  of  the  value  of  each  day  of  life,  how  much  it 
means  and  what  possibilities  of  happiness  and  useful- 
ness  it  contains  if  well  spent. 

Common  Sense. 
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February  28. 


February  29. 


February  28 . 


Man  is  what  he  thinks .  Not  what  he  says,  reads 
or  hears.  By  persistent  thinking  you  can  undo  any 
condition  which  exists.  You  can  free  yourself  from 
any  chains,  whether  of  poverty,  sin,  ill-health  or 
unhappiness. 

Uterature. 


February  29. 


This  is  the  unpardonable  sin — to  talk  discouragingly 
to  human  souls  hungering  for  hope . 

Optimism . 
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Severe  of  face,  gaunt-armed  and  wildly  dressed, 
She  is  not  fair  or  beautiful  to  see; 

But  merry  April  and  sweet,  smiling  May 
Come  not  till  March  has  first  prepared  the  way. 


March  /. 


March  2 . 


March  3 . 


March  /. 


Rise  up  and  realize  your  strength.  Not  only  will 
you  be  more  useful  and  happy,  but  you  will  grow 
more  beautiful  and  keep  your  youth. 

Thought  Force. 


March  2 . 


Thou  hast  but  to  resolve$  and  lo!  God’s  whole 
Great  universe  shall  fortify  thy  soul. 

Resohe . 


March  3. 


Our  thoughts  are  molding  unmade  spheres, 
And,  like  a  blessing  or  a  curse, 

They  thunder  down  the  formless  years, 

And  ring  throughout  the  universe. 

The  Creed  to  Be. 
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JJan/i 


JlarcJi  5. 


MarcJi  6. 


JA irch  ./. 


I  for  one  declare  that  for  every  day  of  misery  in  my 
existence  I  have  had  a  week  of  joy  and  happiness. 
For  every  hour  of  pain  I  have  had  a  day  of  pleasure. 
For  every  moment  of  worry,  an  hour  of  content. 

Optimism. 


March  5. 


It  is  a  great  gift  to  learn  to  enjoy  the  present — to 
get  all  there  is  out  of  it,  and  to  think  of  to-day  as  a 
piece  of  etemity. 

Etemity . 


March  6. 


Let  the  God  in  thee  rise  and  say 
To  adverse  circumstance,  “ Obey 
And  thy  dear  wish  shall  have  its  way. 

Thy  Wisk. 
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March  7. 


March  8 . 


March  g. 


March 


Why,  God  began 

All  work  Himself  1  He  was  so  full  of  force, 

He  flung  the  solar  systems  on  their  course 
And  builded  worlds  on  worlds;  and,  not  content, 
He  labors  still:  when  mighty  suns  are  spent, 

He  forges  on  ftis  white-hot  anvil — space — 

New  stars  to  tell  His  glory  and  His  grace. 

Love  is  All. 


March  8. 


Not  in  some  cloister  or  cave, 

Not  in  some  kingdom  above, 

Hejre,  on  this  side  of  the  grave, 

Here  should  we  labor  and  love. 

Here  and  Now. 


MarcJi  9. 


You  will  b$  surprised  to  find  how  much  that  has 
seemed  hopeltssly  disagreeable ,  possesses  either  an 
instructive  or  an  amusing  side. 

The  Philosophy  of  Happiness. 


* 
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Mafcb  io. 


March  ir. 


MarcJi  12. 


Mai'ch  10 . 


Who  fails,  finds  later  triumph  sweet. 

Who  stumbles  once  walks  then  with  care, 

And  knows  the  place  to  say  “Beware” 

To  other  unaccustomed  feet. 

Mistakes . 


March  it . 


I  may  not  triumph  in  success 
Despite  my  earnest  labor; 

I  may  not  grasp  results  that  bless 
The  efforts  of  my  rieighbor. 

But  though  my  goal  I  never  see, 

This  thought  shall  always  dwell  with  me — 

I  will  be  worthy  of  it. 

I  Will  Be  Worthy  of  It. 


Jlarch  12 . 


It  is  impossible  to  be  plain,  ugly  or  uninteresting  in 
late  life,  if  the  mind  keeps  itself  occupied  with  right 
thinking. 

The  Mental  Chisel. 
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March  13 . 


March  14. 


March  13. 


March  13. 


Each  one  of  us  is  a  little  world,  whirling  alone  on 
an  individual  orbit,  but  the  divine  power  is  within  us, 
to  grow  into  symmetry,  beauty  and  perfection  if  we 
only  realize  it. 

The  Object  of  Life. 


March  14. 


The  great  nature  makes  its  own  environment,  and 
dominates  circumstance. 


Obstacles . 


-  March  /5.  - 

Thy  heritage?  Is  it  not  We’s  estate? 

Look  to  it,  then,  and  keep  its  soil  well  tilled. 

I  hold  that  my  best  wishes  are  fulfilled 
Because  I  love  so  much  and  can  not  hate. 

My  Heritage . 
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March  16. 


March  ij. 


March  iS. 


March  16. 


If  in  your  chamber  you  pray  oft  and  well, 

Soon  will  these  angel  messengers  arrive 
And  make  their  home  with  you,  and  where  they  dwell 
All  worthy  toil  and  purposes  shall  thrive. 

Shrines. 


March  /7. 


Whoever  you  are,  as  you  read  this, 
Whatever  your  trouble  or  grief, 

I  want  you  to  know  and  to  heed  this, 

The  hour  draweth  near  with  relief. 

Listen. 


March  18 . 


.  .  .  Till  the  dim  dawn  of  day 

I  heard  my  castles  falling,  and  the  roll 
Of  angry  billows  bearing  to  the  sea 
The  broken  timbers  of  my  very  soul. 

Were  all  the  pent-up  waters  from  the  whole 
Stupendous  solar  system  to  break  free, 

There  are  no  fioods  now  that  can  frighten  me. 

Floods . 
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March  ig . 


March  20 . 


March  21 . 


March  ig. 


A  gloomy  Christian  is  a  paradox. 

This  Too  Shall  Pass  Away . 


March  20. 


It  is  never  too  late  in  life  to  make  a  new  start. 

High  Noon . 


MarcJi  21. 


However  great  the  obstacles  between  you  and  your 
goal  may  be  or  have  been,  do  not  lay  the  blame  of 
your  failure  upon  them.  Other  people  have  suc- 
ceeded  in  overcoming  just  as  great  obstacles. 

Obstacles . 
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March  22 . 


March  23. 


March  24, 


March  22 . 


Down  through  the  chaos  of  our  human  laws 
Love  shines  supreme,  the  great  Eternal  Cause. 
God  loved  so  much  His  thoughts  burst  into  flame, 
And  from  that  sacred  source  Creation  came. 

The  heart  which  feels  this  holy  light  within 
Finds  God  and  man  and  beast  and  bird  its  kin. 

Love  is  AIL 


March  23 . 


Some  souls  there  are  who  needs  must  taste 
Of  wrong,  ere  knowing  right. 

We  should  not  call  those  years  a  waste 
That  led  us  to  the  light. 

Life* 


March  24 . 


Much  of  the  misery  of  the  world  is  the  result  of 
imagination.  All  of  it  is  the  result  of  selfishness  and 
ignorance. 

Sympathy, 
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Marcli  25 . 


March  26. 


March  27. 


March  25. 


I  will  pass  on  with  my  bold  comrade,  Fate; 

I  have  no  tears  to  waste  on  thee— - no  time — 

My  strength  I  hoard  for  heiprhts  I  hope  to  climb, 
No  friend  art  thou  for  souls  that  would  be  great. 

Regret. 


Marck  26 . 


And  woman’s  friendship  in  the  time  of  need 
I  own  too  often  proves  a  broken  reed. 

But  I  believe  and  ever  willcontend, 

Woman  can  be  a  sister  woman’s  friend. 

Maurine . 


-  Marck  2J.  - 

And  it  is  not  the  poet’s  song,  though  sweeter  than 
sweet  bells  chiming, 

Which  thrills  us  through  and  through,  but  the  heart 
which  beats  under  the  rhyming. 

And  therefore  I  say  again,  though  I  am  art’s  own  true 
lover, 

That  it  is  not  art,  but  heart,  which  wins  the  wide 
world  over. 
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Art  and  Heart. 


March  28.  - - - 


March  29.  - 


-  March  30. 


March  28. 


Say  you  are  well,  or  all  is  well  with  you, 

And  God  shall  hear  your  words  and  make  them  true. 

Speech . 


March  29. 


Let  me  to-night  look  back  across  the  span 

*Twixt  dawn  and  dark,  and  to  my  conscience  say — 
Because  of  some  good  act  to  beast  or  man — 

“The  world  is  better  that  I  lived  to-day.” 

Moming  Prayer . 


-  March  30.  - 

I  am  success.  Though  hungry,  cold,  ill-clad 
I  wander  for  awhile,  I  smile  and  say, 

It  is  but  for  a  time — I  shall  be  glad 
To-morrow,  for  good  fortune  comes  my  way. 
God  is  my  father.  He  has  wealth  untold; 

His  wealth  is  mine—  health,  happiness  and  gold. 

Assertion . 
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March  31 . 


March  31. 


And  through  the  sorrows  heaven  sends, 

I  hold  all  men  to  be  my  friends. 

The  Common  Link . 
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I  tell  you  the  future  can  hold  no  terrors 
For  any  sad  soul  while  the  stars  revolve, 

If  he  will  stand  firm  on  the  grave  of  his  errors, 

And  instead  of  regretting,  resolve,  resolve! 

Resolve. 
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A pril  i. 


April  2 . 


April  3. 


April  /. 


Then  say:  “I  shall  be  given  help  to  meet  anything 
that  comes  to-day,  everything  will  be  for  the  best.  I 
shall  succeed  in  whatever  I  undertake,  I  can  not  fail?' 

Moming  Infiuences . 


April  2 . 


Wake  in  the  morning  with  a  blessing  for  every 
living  thing  on  your  lips  and  in  your  soul. 

Common  Sense . 


April  3. 


Thought  is  eternal  in  its  effects,  and  every  hopeful 
thought  which  enters  the  mind  sets  vibrations  in 
motion,  which  shall  help  minds  millions  of  miles  dis- 
tant  and  lives  yet  unborn. 

High  Noon . 
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April  4. 


April  5. 


April  6.  . 


April  4. 


God  toiled  six  days  to  make  this  earth 
I  think  the  good  folks  say — 

Six  lives  we  need  to  give  full  meed 
Of  praise — orie  for  each  day 
If  Love  stay  near. 

Couleur  de  Rose, 


-  April  5.  - : — 

If  you  must  pay  the  penalty  for  sin, 

In  vales  of  darkness,  ere  you  pass  on  higher 
I  will  petition  God  to  let  me  go. 

I  would  not  wait  on  earth,  nor  enter  in 
To  any  joys  before  you.  I  desire 
No  glory  greater  than  to  share  your  woe. 

Sleep  and  Death . 


April  6. 


Let  there  be  many  windows  to  your  soul, 

That  all  the  glory  of  the  universe 
May  beautify  it. 

Progress . 
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April  7. 


April  8. 


April  g. 


A pril  7. 


There  is  a  divine  purpose  in  your  being  on  earth. 
Think  of  yourself  as  being  necessary  to  the  great 
design.  It  is  an  inspiring  thought. 

Thought  Force . 


~  April  8 .  - - 

.  .  .  We  all  may  be 

The  Saviours  of  the  world,  if  we  believe 
In  the  Divinity  which  dwells  in  us, 

And  worship  it,  and  nail  our  grosser  selves, 
Our  tempers,  greeds  and  our  unworthy  aims 
Upon  the  cross. 

My  Creed ’ 


April  9. 


Be  glad  and  your  friends  are  many; 

Be  sad  and  you  lose  them  all — 

There  are  none  to  decline  your  nectar’d  wine, 
But  alone  you  must  drink  life’s  gall. 

Solitude . 
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April  io 


April  ii. 


April  12. 


April  io. 


We  must  change  oursehes  before  we  can  change 
material  conditions;  we  must  heal  our  own  thoughts 
and  make  them  sane  and  normal  before  we  can  heal 
bodily  disease  in  others. 

Self  Conguest. 


April  ii. 


Yet  is  there  one  more  kingdom  to  explore. 

Go,  know  thyself,  O  man!  there  yet  remains 
The  undiscovered  country  of  thy  soul. 

Tke  Undiscovered  Country . 


April  12. 


Our  lives  are  songs,  God  writes  the  words, 
And  we  set  them  to  music  at  pleasure; 

And  the  song  grows  glad,  or  sweet,  or  sad, 

As  we  choose  to  fashion  the  measure. 

Our Lives. 
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April  13 . 


April  14. 


April  /5. 


April  13. 


To  be  able  to  enjoy  heaven,  one  must  learn  first  to 
enjoy  earth. 


Etemity . 


April  14. 


Begin  each  morning  with  a  thought  of  God 
And  ask  for  your  divine  inheritance 
Of  usefulness,  contentment  and  success. 
Resign  all  fear,  all  doubt  and  all  despair. 

Begih  the  Day. 


April  /5. 


Do  not  sit  down  by  the  roadside  and  say  you  have 
been  hindered  by  difficulties;  that  is  to  confess  your- 
self  weak. 

Obstacles. 
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April  16. 


April  17. 


April  18. 


April  16. 


Faitb  is  not  dead,  tho’  priest  and  creed  may  pass, 

For  thought  has  leavened  the  whole  unthinking  mass; 
And  man  looks  now  to  find  the  God  within. 

We  shall  talk  more  of  love  and  less  of  sin 
In  this  new  era. 

The  New  Century . 


April  17. 


I  know  not  whence  I  came, 

I  know  not  whither  I  go; 

But  the  fact  stands  clear  that  I  am  here 
In  this  world  of  pleasure  and  woe. 

And  out  of  the  mist  and  murk 
Another  truth  shines  plain — 

It  is  in  my  power  each  day  and  hour 
To  add  to  its  joy  or  its  pain. 

/  Atn. 


April  18. 


Ohf  idle  heart,  beware! 

On  to  the  field  of  strife! 

On  to  the  valley  there, 

And  live  a  useful  life. 

I)p!  Do  not  wait  a  day, 

For  the  old  brown  clock  with  its  tick,  tick,  tock, 
Is  ticking  your  life  away. 

Idle. 
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April  ig. 


April  20. 


April  21. 


April  ig . 


If  you  have  faith  in  God,  or  man,  or  self, 

Say  so;  if  not,  push  back  upon  the  shelf 
Of  silence  all  your  thoughts  till  faith  shall  come. 
No  one  will  grieve  because  your  lips  are  dumb. 

Speech . 


-  April  20.  - 

Our  love  wakes  with  the  moming,  unafraid 
To  meet  the  little  worries  of  the  day. 

And  if  a  haggard  dawn,  dull-eyed  and  gray, 
Peers  in  upon  us  through  the  window  shade, 

Full  soon  Love’s  finger,  rosy-tipped,  is  laid 
Upon  its  brow,  and  gloom  departs  straightway. 

Threefold. 


April  2i. 


With  every  rising  of  the  sun 
Think  of  your  life  as  just  begun. 

The  past  has  shrived  and  buried  deep 
All  yesterdays — there  let  them  sleep. 

You  and  To-day. 
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A pril  22. 


April  23 . 


April  24. 


April  22. 


Your  life  lies  before  you;  the  past — let  it  sleep; 
Its  lessons  alone  are  the  things  you  should  keep. 

Three  Women . 


April  23. 


If  you  have  groveled  in  fear  and  a  belief  that  you 
were  born  to  poverty  and  failure,  courage  and  success 
and  opulence  will  be  of  slow  growth.  Yet  they  will 
grow  and  materialize,  as  surely  as  you  insist  and 
persist  in  affirming  them  yours. 

The  Sowing  of  the  Seed . 


-  April  24 .  - 

The  world  cries  for  workers;  not  seekers  for  pelf, 

But  souls  who  have  sought  to  eliminate  self. 

Can  the  lame  lead  the  race?  Can  the  blind  guide  the 
blind? 

We  must  better  ourselves  ere  we  better  our  kind. 

Three  Women . 
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April  25. 


-  A pril  26. 


- -  A pril  2J. 


April  25. 


The  world  no  longer  looks  to  priest 
Or  prince  to  know  its  needs; 

Earth’s  human  throng  has  grown  too  strong 
To  rule  with  courts  or  creeds. 

A  Song  of  Republics. 


April  26. 


Don’t  waste  a  curse  on  the  universe, 
Remember  it  lived  before  you; 

Don’t  butt  at  the  storm  with  your  puny  form, 
But  bend  and  let  it  go  o’er  you. 

As  You  Go  Througk  Life . 


April  27. 


As  we  toil  on  through  trouble  and  pain 
There  are  hands  that  will  shelter  and  feed, 

But  once  let  us  dare  to  attain— 

They  will  bruise  our  bare  hearts  till  they  bleed. 
’Tis  the  worst  of  all  crimes  to  succeed. 

Know  this  as  ye  feast  on  a  crust, 

Know  this  in  the  darkness  and  dust, 

Ye  who  climb. 


Success . 
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April  28. 


April  29 . 


A  pril  30 . 


April  28. 


My  noonday  skies  are  far  more  bright 
Than  those  dreamed  of  in  moming’s  light, 
And  life  gives  me  more  joys  to  hold 
Than  all  it  promised  me  of  old. 

Realization . 


April  2Q. 


The  more  I  give,  the  more  remains  for  giving, 
The  more  receive,  the  more  remains  to  win. 
Ah,  only  in  eternities  of  living 

Will  life  be  long  enough  to  love  thee  in. 

Love's  Supremacy . 


April  30. 


I  love  myself  because  thou  art  my  lover, 

My  name  seems  dear  since  uttered  by  thy  voice ; 
Yet  Argus-eyed  I  watch  and  would  discover 
Each  blemish  in  the  object  of  thy  choice. 

Love's  Supremacy . 
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Love  has  so  many  ways  of  being  sweet. 

The  timorous,  rose-hued  dawning  of  its  reign 
Bef ore  the  senses  waken ;  that  dear  pain 
Of  mingled  doubt  and  certainty;  the  fleet 
First  moments  when  the  clasped  hands  meet 
In  wordless  eloquence;  the  loss  and  gain 
When  the  strong  billows  from  the  deeper  main 
Submerge  the  valleys  of  the  incomplete; 

The  restless  passion  rising  into  peace; 

The  growing  beauty  of  two  paths  that  blend 
Into  one  perfect  way.  The  glorious  faith 
That  feels  no  fear  of  life’s  expiring  lease; 

And  that  majestic  victory  at  the  end 
When  love,  unconquered,  triumphs  over  death. 

So  Many  1Vays, 
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May  i 


May  i . 


This  is  the  season  of  wooing  and  mating; 

The  heart  of  nature  calls  out  f or  its  own ; 

And  God  have  pity  on  those  who  are  waiting 
The  fair  unfolding  of  spring,  alone . 

For  the  fowls  fly  north  in  pairs  together, 

And  two  by  two  are  the  leaves  unfurled, 

And  the  whole  intent  of  the  wind  and  weather 
Is  to  waken  love  in  the  thought  of  the  world. 

GocTs  Motto . 


May  2 . 


Who  dares  laugh  at  Love  shall  hear  Love  laughing 
last, 

As  forth  from  his  bow-string  barbed  arrows  are  cast. 

Three  Women. 


May  3. 


And  those  gaunt-visaged  duties ,  which  so  fill 
Life’s  path  by  day,  do  borrow  of  'Lowe's  grace. 
Though  he  be  dear  alway,  and  debonaire, 

In  the  bright  morning  best  he  proves  his  skill, 
Lending  his  luster  to  the  commonplace. 

Threefold . 
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May  4 , 


May  5. 


May  6. 


May  4. 


With  sullen  May  and  blighted  June, 

Blurred  dawn  and  haggard  night, 

This  dear  old  world  in  space  were  hurled 
If  Love  lent  not  his  light. 

Oh,  Love,  stay  near! 

Cotileur  de  Rose . 


May  5. 


Such  love  may  be  blindness,  but  where  are  love’s  eyes? 
Such  love  may  be  folly,  love  seldom  is  wise. 

Such  love  may  be  madness,  was  love  ever  sane? 

Such  love  must  be  sorrow,  for  all  love  is  pain. 

Three  Wonten . 


May  6. 


When  we  declare  we  are  brave  enough  to  overcome 
any  fate,  we  find  our  strength  put  to  the  test  at  once. 
But  that  is  all  right.  We  must  prove  our  words  true! 

Moming  Influences% 
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May 


May  8. 


May  9. 


May  7. 


Don*t  look  for  the  flaws  as  you  go  through  life; 

And,  even  when  you  find  them, 

It  is  wise  and  kind  to  be  somewhat  blind, 

And  to  look  for  tbe  virtue  behind  them. 

As  You  Go  Tkrough  Life . 


No  matter  how  limited  your  sphere  of  action  may 
seem  to  you,  and  how  small  your  town  appears  on  the 
map,  if  you  develop  your  mental  and  spiritual  forces 
through  love-thoughts  you  can  be  a  power  to  move  the 
world  along. 

Thought  Force . 


■  -  May  9.  - - 

As  long  as  men  have  he&rts  that  long  for  homes, 

As  long  as  men  have  hearts, 

Hid  often  like  the  acorn  in  the  earth, 

Their  inborn  love  of  noble  woman’s  worth, 

Beyond  all  beauty’s  arts, 

Shall  stem  the  sensuous  current  of  desire, 

Andurge  the  world’s  best  thought  to  something  higher. 
As  long  as  men  have  hearts  that  long  for  homes. 

As  Long  as  Men  Have  Hearis, 
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May  io. 


May  ii. 


May  12. 


May  io. 


Oh,  Artist,  Musician  and  Poet! 

Three  souls  that  were  lent  to  the  earth 
To  brighten  with  fingers  of  beauty 
This  bare,  barren  planet  of  dearth! 

You  dream  of  the  glories  of  heaven, 

And  vainly  are  trying  to  show 
To  the  gaze  of  the  clay-fettered  mortals 
The  things  that  no  mortal  can  know. 

In  Vatn. 


May  ii. 


In  the  main  we  must  of  necessity  get  from  humanity 
what  we  give  to  it.  If  we  question  our  ability  to  win 
friends  or  love,  people  will  also  question  it. 

Thought  Force. 


May  12. 


Time  flies.  In  vain  our  prayers,  our  tears. 

We  can  not  tempt  him  to  delays; 

Down  to  the  past  he  bears  the  years 
And  yet — Love  stays. 

Time  and  Love . 
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May  i  j  . 


Map  14. 


1 


Maf  /5. 


•  May  13 . 


It  sometimes  seems  that  God  must  be  a  woman — 
He  is  expected  to  forgive  so  much. 

Meny  Women  and  Emotions. 


May  14. 


You  may  rouse  your  pride,  you  may  use  your  reason, 
And  seem  for  a  space  to  slay  Love  so; 

But  all  in  its  own  good  time  and  season 
It  will  rise  and  follow  wherever  you  go. 

From  the  Grave . 


May  /5. 


Give  me  new  times,  bright  with  a  prosperous  cheer, 
In  pJace  of  old,  tear-blotted,  burdened  days; 

I  hold  a  sunlit  present  far  more  dear 

And  worthy  of  my  praise. 

>  Old  and  New . 
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May  16. 


May  17 . 


May  18. 


May  16. 


It  sometimes  takes  the  acid  of  a  sin 
To  cleanse  the  clouded  windows  of  the  soul 
So  pity  may  shine  through  them. 

High  Noon. 


May  iy. 


She  had  dreamed  how  his  coming  would  stir  her  soul, 
As  the  ocean  is  stirred  by  the  wild  storm’s  strife; 
He  brought  her  the  balm  of  a  heavenly  calm, 

And  a  peace  that  crowned  her  life. 

Love's  Coming. 


May  iS. 


Passion,  unsupported  by  the  spirit  or  brain,  lasts  a 
week — a  month — a  year.  Love,  in  its  perfect  com- 
plexity,  lasts  forever — through  life,  death  and  eternity. 

Love  Lasts  Forever . 
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May  ig. 


May  20. 


May  21. 


May  19 . 


If  men  were  only  kinder, 

The  world  would  all  go  right. 

No  ignorance  is  blinder 
Than  that  which  seeks  by  might 
To  overcome  disaster — 

For  Love  alone  is  Master, 

And  Love  alone  brings  light. 

Revolution  and  Evolution. 


May  20. 


Nothing  but  good  on  the  path  can.find  you, 

If  good  alone  to  the  path  you  send. 

New  Year  Poem . 


May  21 . 


Kin  to  the  sun  and  sea  and  wind  and  sky, 

A  part  of  God’s  omnipotence  am  I. 

Omnipotence . 
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May  22 , 


May  23 . 


24 


May  22. 


If  your  purpose  in  life  is  a  good  and  noble  one,  suc- 
cess  will  come  all  the  sooner  to  you.  The  invisible 
powers  work  with  the  worthy  more  cheerfully  than 
with  the  ignoble  toilers  of  earth.  But  they  always 
assist  whoever  is  profoundly  in  earnest. 

Believe  in  Yourself. 


May  23. 


Love,  when  we  met,  ’twas  like  two  planets  meeting. 

Strange  chaos  followed;  body,  soul,  and  heart 
Seemed  shaken,  thrilled,  and  startled  by  that  greeting. 

Old  ties,  old  dreams,  old  aims,  all  torn  apart 
And  wrenched  away,  left  nothing  there  the  while 
But  the  great  shining  glory  of  your  smile. 

Surrender . 

-  May  24.  - 


Sentiment  goes  hand-in-hand  with  love,  and  the  two 
can  regenerate  the  world.  Without  them  life  is  not 
worth  the  living. 

Every-day  Thoughts . 
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May  2$. 


May  26. 


May  2J. 


May  25. 


I  look  in  the  eyes  of  doe  and  dove, 

And  feel  the  sorrow  of  all  dumb  things, 

And  know  that  we  need  not  wait  for  wings 
To  carry  the  message  of  perfect  love. 

Humanity . 


May  26. 


One  sorrow  only  in  God’s  world  has  birth — 
To  live  unloving  and  unloved  on  earth; 

One  joy  alone  makes  life  a  part  of  heaven- 
The  joy  of  happy  love  received  and  given. 

Love  is  AIL 


-  May  27,  - - 

Somebody’s  sorrow  is  making  me  weep; 

I  know  not  her  name,  but  I  echo  her  cry 
For  the  dearly  bought  baby  she  longed  so  to  keep, 
The  baby  that  rode  to  its  long  resting  sleep 
In  the  little  white  hearse  that  went  rumbling  by. 

Little  White  Hearse . 
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May  28 . 


May  29. 


May  30. 


May  28. 


....  The  souls  whom  the  gods  bless  at  birth 
With  the  great  gift  of  song,  have  been  sent  to  the 
earth 

To  better  and  brighten  it.  Woe  to  the  heart 
Which  lets  its  own  sorrow  embitter  its  art. 

Three  Women. 


May  29. 


Naught  but  good  can  come  to  me. 

This  is  Love’s  supreme  decree. 

Since  I  bar  my  door  to  hate, 

What  have  I  to  fear,  O  Fate? 

Fate  and  I. 


May  30. 


The  vision  fled,  but  I  think  our  dead, 

If  they  could  come  back  with  the  living, 
Would  clasp  warm  hands  o’er  hostile  lands, 
Forgetting  old  wrongs  and  forgiving. 

Memorial  Day ,  i8q2 . 
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May  31 . 


- : -  May  si-  - 

He  who  prates 

Of  human  nature’s  baseness  and  deceit 
Looks  in  the  mirror  df  his  heart  and  sees 
His  kind  therein  reflected. 

Distrust. 
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Over  the  hilltops,  the  carpet  of  splendor 

Folded  through  Winter,  Spring  spreads  down  again. 
Along  the  horizon  the  tints  that  were  tender, 

Lost  hues  of  Summer  time,  burn  bright  as  then. 
Only  the  mountains’  high  summits»are  hoary, 

To  ice-fettered  River,  the  Sun  gives  a  key. 

Once  more  the  waiting  shore  lists  to  the  story 
Told  by  her  wandering  lover,  the  sea. 

No  Spring. 
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June  l.  ' 


June  2 . 


June  3. 


June  l. 


And  I  feel  as  I  sit  here  thinking, 

That  the  hand  of  a  dead  old  June 
Has  reached  out  hold  of  my  heart’s  loose  strings, 
And  is  drawing  them  up  in  tune. 

Tired. 


June  2. 


.  .  .  With  the  soul’s  fine  ear 

Attune  thyself  to  harmonies  divine; 

All,  all  are  written  in  the  key  of  Love; 

Keep  to  the  score,  and  thou  hast  naught  to  fear. 
Achievements  yet  undreamed  of  shall  be  thine. 

Luck . 


-  June  3.  - 

We  two  make  home  of  any  place  we  go; 

We  two  find  joy  in  any  kind  of  weather; 

Or  if  the  earth  is  clothed  in  bloom  or  snow, 

If  summer  days  invite,  or  bleak  winds  blow, 

What  matter  it,  if  we  two  are  together  ? 

We  two,  we  two,  we  make  our  world,  our  weather. 

We  Two. 


125 


June  4. 


June  5. 


June  6. 


June  4 • 


.  .  .  When  a  soul 

Burns  with  a  god-like  purpose  to  achieve% 
All  obstacles  between  it  and  its  goal 
Must  vanish,  as  the  dew  before  the  sun. 

//: 


-  June  5.  - 

But  mortals  are  always  complaining! 

Each  one  thinks  his  own  a  sad  lot, 

And  forgetting  the  good  things  about  him, 
Goes  mourning  for  those  he  has  not. 

Instead  of  the  star-spangled  heavens, 

We  look  on  the  dust  at  our  feet; 

We  drain  out  the  cup  that  is  bitter, 

Forgetting  the  one  that  is  sweet. 

Our  Blessings . 


June  6. 


Love  and  sympathy  were  what  made  Christ  divine. 

Every-day  Thoughts . 


127 


June  7 . 


June  8. 


June  9. 


-  June  7.  - 

Necessity,  whom  long  I  deemed  my  foe, 

Thou  cold,  unsmiling  and  hard-visaged  dame, 

Now  I  no  longer  see  thy  face,  I  know 
Thou  wert  my  friend  beyond  reproach  or  blame. 

My  best  achievements  and  the  fairest  flights 
Of  my  winged  fancy  were  inspired  by  thee; 

Thy  stern  voice  stirred  me  to  the  mountain  heights;! 
Thy  importunings  bade  me  do  and  be. 

Necesst'ty. 

-  June  8.  - 


For  pausing  sometimes  on  the  way, 

And  seeking  those  who’ve  gone  astray, 
Restoring  them  to  light  and  day, 

We’ve  time  enough  to  spare,  my  friend. 

To  stop  and  lift  some  other’s  load 
Will  lighten  ours  upon  the  road, 

And  can  but  help  us  in  the  end. 

Upon  the  Way . 


-  June  9.  - 

Say  to  yourself:  “Health,  luck,  usefulness,  success 
are  mine.  I  claim  them.”  Keep  thinking  that 
thought,  no  matter  what  happens,  just  as  you  would 
put  one  foot  before  another  if  you  had  a  mountain  to 
climb.  Keep  on,  keep  on,  and  suddenly  you  will  find 
you  are  on  the  heights,  luck  beside  you! 

Common  Sense . 
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June  io. 


Ju7ie  U. 


June  12 . 


June  io . 


And  I  can  wait  most  patiently  for  harvest, 

And  cast  my  seeds,  nor  ever  faint,  nor  weep, 
For  I  know  surely  that  my  work  availeth, 

And  in  God’s  season,  I  at  last  shall  reap. 

Be  Not  Weary . 


June  ii. 


But  friendship  is  not  friendship  at  the  best 
Till  circumstances  put  it  to  the  test. 

Maurine . 


-  June  12 .  - 

How  do  you  meet  the  mighty  griefs 
That  rush  upon  the  soul, 

Engulfing  it  in  bitterness, 

As  angry  waters  roll? 

How  do  you  live  at  all ,  is  one 
Deep  mystery  to  me, 

Oh,  you  who  never  lift  the  heart 
And  never  bend  the  knee. 

To  Those  Who  Never  Pray . 
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June  13. 


June  14. 


June  15. 


June  13. 


.  .  .  Pray  on,  sad  heart. 

That  which  thou  pleadest  for  may  not  be  given, 
But  in  the  lofty  altitude  where  souls 
Who  supplicate  God’s  grace  are  lifted,  there 
Thou  shalt  find  help  to  bear  thy  daily  lot, 
Which  is  not  elsewhere  found. 

Unanswered  Prayers. 


June  14. 


Your  taskf  O  man,  is  not  to  carp  and  cavil 

At  God’s  achievements,  but  with  purpose  strong 
To  cling  to  good,  and  turn  away  from  evil. 

That  is  the  way  to  help  the  world  along. 

Presumption . 


June  15 . 


I  leave  with  God  to-morrow’s  where  and  how, 

And  do  concem  myself  but  with  the  Now. 

That  little  word,  though  half  the  future's  length 
Well  used,  holds  twice  its  meaning  and  its  strength. 

Now. 
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June  i6. 


-  June  iy . 


- - -  June  18. 


June  16 . 


Do  you  wish  the  world  were  better? 

Let  me  tell  you  what  to  do. 

Set  a  watch  upon  your  actions, 

Keep  them  always  straight  and  true. 

Rid  your  mind  of  selfish  motives, 

Let  your  thoughts  be  clear  and  high, 

You  can  make  a  little  Eden 
Of  the  sphere  you  occupy. 

Wishing. 


June  /7. 


If  you  would  help  to  make  the  wrong  things  right, 
Begin  at  home;  there  lies  a  life-time’s  toil. 

Weed  your  own  garden  fair  for  all  men’s  sight 
Before  you  plan  to  till  another’s  soil. 

Mission . 


- -  June  18. - 

.  .  .  We  must  use 

The  warp  and  woof  the  ready  present  yields, 
And  toil  while  daylight  lasts;  when  I  bethink 
How  brief  the  past,  the  future  still  more  brief, 
Calls  on  to  action,  action!  Not  for  me 
Is  time  for  retrospection  or  for  dreams, 

Not  time  for  self-laudation  or  remorse. 

High  Noon . 
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June  ig . 


June  20. 


June  21. 


June  ig. 


When  any  man  says  his  life  is  worthless,  it  is 
because  he  has  eyes  and  sees  not,  and  ears  and  hears 
not. 

Optimism . 


-  June  20.  - 

By  the  cynic,  the  sad,  the  falfen, 

Who  had  no  strength  for  the  strife, 

The  world’s  highway  is  cumbered  to-day, 

They  make  up  the  item  of  life. 

But  the  virtue  that  conquers  passion, 

And  the  sorrow  that  hides  in  a  smile, 

It  is  these  that  are  worth  the  homage  of  earth, 
For  we  find  them  but  once  in  a  while. 

Once  in  a  While. 

-  June  21.  . - 

Have  I  done  nobly?  Then  I  must  not  let 
Dead  yesterday  unborn  to-morrow  shame. 

Have  I  done  wrong?  Well,  let  the  bitter  taste 
Of  fruit  that  turned  to  ashes  on  my  lip 
Be  my  reminder  in  temptation’s  hour, 

And  keep  me  silent  when  I  would  condemn. 

High  Noon . 
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Jutte  22% 


June  23. 


June  24 . 


June  22. 


Each  conquered  passion  feeds  the  living  flame; 
Each  well-borne  sorrow  is  a  step  toward  God; 
Faith  can  not  rescue,  and  no  blood  redeem 
The  soul  that  will  not  reason  and  resolve. 

Immortality . 


June  23. 


Friendship  proves  truer  than  of  old  it  seemed, 
Andf  all  beyond  youth’s  passion-hued  romances, 
Love  is  more  perfect  than  anticipated. 

Refuted. 


June  24. 


Oh,  poor  that  pride  the  unscarred  soldier  shows 
Who,  safe  in  caimp,  has  never  faced  his  foes. 

Conguest. 
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June  25 . 


But  our  deeds  live  on,  when  life  is  done, 

Nor  Time  nor  Death  destroy; 

And  the  words  we  say  will  make  their  way 
With  sorrow  or  with  joy. 

And  even  the  thought  that  we  utter  not, 

In  heaven  is  like  a  shout, 

And  bad  or  good,  it  is  understood, 

For  the  angels  write  it  out. 

Beauty . 


-  Junc  26 .  - 

Immortal  life  is  something  to  be  eamed, 

By  slow  self-conquest,  comradeship  with  Pain, 
And  patient  seeking  after  higher  truths. 

We  can  not  follow  our  own  wayward  wills, 

And  feed  our  baser  appetites,  and  give 
Loose  rein  to  foolish  tempers  year  on  year, 

And  then  cry,  “Lord,  forgive  me,  I  believe,M 
And  straightway  bathe  in  glory.  Men  must  leam 
God’s  system  is  too  grand  a  thing  for  that. 

Immortality . 

-  June  2J%  - 

I  know  that  the  earth  exists, 

It  is  none  of  my  business  why; 

I  can  not  find  out  what  it’s  all  about, 

I  would  but  waste  time  to  try. 

My  life  is  a  brief,  brief  thing, 

I  am  here  for  a  little  space, 

And  while  I  stay  I  would  like,  if  I  may, 

To  brighten  and  better  the  place. 

I  Am . 
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June  28. 


There  once  was  a  boat,  locked  fast  to  the  shore, 
And  rust  ate  the  chain,  day  by  day, 

And  the  boat  was  loosened  more  and  more, 

And  the  fastenings  slipped  away. 

Yet,  any  day,  an  outstretched  hand 

Could  have  caught,  and  locked  it  again  to  land. 

AfloaU 


June  2Q . 


And  Love,  like  a  rose,  still  blossoms  and  blows, 
Passion-hearted,  yet  tender. 

And  my  path  is  strewn  with  the  glories  of  June, 
And  Fm  hedged  about  with  its  splendor. 

A  Golden  Year . 


June  30. 


I  love  this  age  of  energy  and  force. 

Expectantly  I  greet  each  pregnant  hour, 
Emerging  from  the  all-creative  source, 

Supreme  with  promise,  imminent  with  power. 

To-day . 
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After  the  May  time  and  after  the  June  time; 

Rare  with  blossoms  and  odors  sweet, 

Cometh  the  round  world’s  royal  noon  time, 

The  red  midsummer  of  blazing  heat, 

When  the  sun,  with  aii  eye  that  never  closes, 
Bends  on  the  earth  its  fervid  gaze, 

And  the  winds  are  still,  and  the  crimson  roses 

Droop  and  wither,  and  die  in  its  gaze. 

Midsummer, 
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July  i. 


July  2. 


July  3 ■ 


July  /. 


Now  Hope,  awake,  hears  happy  birdlings  sing, 

And  thinks  of  all  the  joys  a  summer  day  may  bring. 

Maurine . 


July  2 . 


They  said:  “Too  free  you  give  your  soul’s  rare  wine; 
The  world  will  quaff,  but  it  will  not  repay.” 

Yet  into  the  emptied  flagons  day  by  day 
True  hearts  pour  back  a  nectar  as  divine. 

My  Heritage .  . 


July  j. 


Whether  the  face  be  young,  or  old, 

Or  wreathed  in  smiles,  or  calm,  or  cold, 

On  every  brow  I  trace  some  line 
That  links  the  stranger’s  heart  to  mine. 

The  Common  Link- 
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July  4. 


July  5 ■ 


July  6. 


July  4 . 


We  want  no  kings  but  kings  of  toil — 

No  crowns  but  crowns  of  deeds. 

Not  royal  birth  but  sterling  worth 
Must  mark  the  man  who  leads. 

A  Song  of  Republics. 


Juiy  5 ■ 


Call  no  chain  strong  which  holds  one  rusted  link, 
Call  no  land  free  that  holjls  one  fettered  slave. 

Protest. 


-  July  6 .  - 

The  honey-bees  hum  in  the  clover, 

The  grasses  rise  and  fall, 

The  robin  stops  and  listens 

As  he  hears  the  brown  thrush  call. 

The  humming-bird  sings  to  me  softly, 

The  butterfly  flits  away — 

Oh,  what  could  be  sweeter  than  living 
This  beautiful  summer  day! 

A  Summer  Day. 
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Jnly  7. 


July  8. 


July  9. 


July  7- 


Should  a  July  noon 

Burst  suddenly  upon  a  frozen  world, 

Small  joy  would  follow,  even  tho’  that  world 
Were  longing  for  the  summer.  Should  the  sting 
Of  sharp  December  pierce  the  heart  of  June, 
What  death  and  devastation  would  ensuel 
All  things  are  planned. 

Preparation . 


July  8 . 


For  the  test  of  the  heart  is  trouble, 

And  it  always  comes  with  the  years, 

And  the  smile  that  is  worth  the  praises  of  earth 
Is  the  smile  that  shines  through  tears. 

Worth  Whi/e. 


-  July  9.  - 

The  longer  I  live  and  the  more  I  see 

Of  the  struggle  of  souls  toward  the  heights  above, 
The  stronger  this  truth  comes  home  to  me: 

That  the  Universe  rests  on  the  shoulders  of  Love; 
A  love  so  limitless,  deep  and  broad, 

That  men  have  renamed  it  and  called  it — God. 

Death/ess. 
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Jnly  10, 


July  n. 


July  12. 


July  io. 


To  sin  by  silence  when  we  should  protest 
Makes  cowards  out  of  men.  The  human  race 
Has  climbed  on  protest.  Had  no  voice  been  raised 
Against  injustice,  ignorance  and  lust, 

The  lnquisition  yet  would  serve  the  law, 

And  guillotines  decide  our  least  dispute. 

Protest, 


July  ii. 


Our  tastes,  our  needs,  are  never  twice  the  same. 

Nothing  contents  us  long,  however  dear. 

The  spirit  in  us,  like  the  grosser  frame, 

Outgrows  the  garments  which  it  wore  last  year. 

The  Year  Outgrows  the  Spring , 


July  12. 


It  is  not  through  its  heroes  the  world  lives  and  thrives, 
But  through  its  sweet,  commonplace  mothers  and 
wives. 

Three  Women . 
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July  13 


V 


July  14. 


July  15. 


July  13 . 


What  melancholy  phrase,  It  might  have  been," 
However  sad,  doth  in  its  heart  enfold 
A  hidden  germ  of  promise!  For  I  hold 
Whatever  might  have  been  shall  be. 

It  Might  Have  Been . 


Jnly  14. 


Let  those  who  will  demand  the  first  fond  flame, 
Give  me  the  heart’s  last  lovey  for  that  is  best. 

Last  Love. 


July  15- 


There  never  was  so  nobly  planned  a  fete 

Or  festal  throng  with  hearts  on  pleasure  bent 
But  some  neglected  one  outside  the  gate 
Wept  tears  of  discontent. 

Sun  Shadows . 
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July  16. 


Let  our  pleasures  have  speech,  let  our  sorrows  be  dumb, 
Let  us  laugh  at  despair  and  contentment  will  come. 
Let  us  teach  earth’s  repiners  to  look  through  glad  eyes, 
For  the  world  needs  the  happy  far  niore  than  the  wise. 

Three  Women. 


July  17 . 


This  were  my  wish!  From  my  life’s  dim  beginning, 
Let  be  what  has  been!  Wisdom  planned  the  whole  ; 
My  want,  my  woe,  my  errors  and  my  sinning, 

All,  all  were  needed  lesson  for  my  soul. 

The  Wish. 


July  18. 


If  yo\i  are  allowing  small  things  to  irritate  and 
harass  you  and  to  spoil  the  beautiful  days  for  you, 
take  yourself  in  hand  and  change  your  ways. 

Common  Sense. 
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-  July  iq.  - 

Growth,  growth  out  of  self,  back  to  him — the  First 
Cause; 

Therein  lies  the  purpose,  the  law  of  all  laws. 

Tears,  grief,  disappointment,  well,  what  are  all  these 
To  the  Builder  of  stars  and  the  Maker  of  seas? 

Does  the  star  long  to  shine  when  he  tells  it  to  set, 

As  the  heart  would  remember  when  told  to  forget? 
Does  the  sea  moan  for  flood-tide  when  bid  to  be  low,  ’ 
As  a  soul  cries  for  pleasure  when  eiven  life’s  woe? 

Maurice's  Letter  to  Kutht  in  Three  Women . 

-  July  20.  - 


Better  and  greater  than  talent,  is  worth, 

And  where  is  the  glory  of  brush  or  of  pen 
Like  the  glory  of  mothers  and  molders  of  men — 
The  home-keeping  women  of  earth? 

Songin  Three  Women . 


-  July  2T.  - 

I  know  there  are  no  errors 
In  the  great  eternal  plan, 

And  all  things  work  together 
For  the  final  good  of  man. 

And  I  know  when  our  souls  speed  onward 
In  their  grand  eternal  quest, 

We  shall  say  as  we  look  backward: 
“Whatever  is,  is  best.M 

Whatever  Is ,  Is  Best . 
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July  22. 


July  23. 


July  24. 


July  22 . 


We  turn  our  sad,  reluctant  gaze 
Upon  the  path  of  duty; 

Its  barren,  uninviting  ways 
Are  void  of  bloom  and  beauty. 

Yet  in  that  road,  though  dark  and  coldt 
It  seems  as  we  begin  it, 

As  we  press  on — lo!  We  behold 
There’s  heaven  in  it. 

Duty's  Path . 


July  23 . 


I  can  not  conceive  of  an  angry  God.  He  seems  to 
me  infinite  patience,  pity  and  love  for  all  created 
things. 

My  Creed. 


July  24 


When  a  soul  tries  to  pull  itself  up  out  of  sin, 

The  devil  tries  harder  to  push  it  back  in. 

And  the  man  who  attempts  to  retrace  the  wrong  track, 
Needs  his  God  and  his  will  to  stand  close  at  his  back. 

Three  Women. 
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July  25. 


July  26. 


July  27. 


July  25. 


And  nothing  that  ever  was  born  or  evolvedt 
Nothing  created  by  light  or  force, 

But  deep  in  its  system  there  lies  dissolved 
A  shining  drop  from  the  Great  Love  Source; 

A  shining  drop  that  shall  live  for  aye —  f 

Though  kingdoms  may  perish  and  stars  decay. 

Deathless . 


July  26 . 


Love  makes  all  wisdom  seem  but  poorest  folly, 
And  yet  the  simplest  mind  with  love  grows  wise. 
The  gayest  heart  he  teaches  melancholy, 

Yet  lights  with  joy  the  erstwhile  brooding  eyes. 

Love's  1Vays. 


-  July  27 .  - 

My  boat  has  never  a  braggart  sail, 

To  boast  in  the  breeze,  in  the  calm  to  quail, 

No  tyrant  boom  deals  a  sudden  blow, 

Saying,  “You  are  my  lackey,  bend  low,  bend  low!’* 
No  mast  struts  oyer  a  windless  sea 
To  show  how  powerless  pride  may  be. 

But  sure  and  steady  and  true  and  staunch 
It  bounds  o’er  the  billows, — my  little  launch. 

My  Launch  and  I. 
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July  28. 


July  29. 


July  30. 


Jnly  28 . 


To  those  who  bum  the  candle  to  the  stick, 

The  sputtering  socket  yields  but  little  light. 
Long  life  is  sadder  than  an  early  death. 

We  can  not  count  on  raveled  threads  of  age 
Whereof  to  weave  a  fabric.  We  must  use 
The  warp  and  woof  the  ready  present  yields 
And  toil  while  daylight  lasts. 

High  Noon . 


July  29. 


And  millionaires  seem  paupers,  if  from  them 
Life  has  withheld  its  luminous  great  gem. 

Or  if  his  badge  be  scepter,  hoe  or  hod, 

That  man  is  king  who  knows  that  Love  is  God. 

Love  is  All. 


-  July  30 .  - 

Let  me  to-day  do  something  that  shall  take 
A  little  sadness  from  the  world’s  vast  store, 

And  may  I  be  so  favored  as  to  make 
Of  joy’s  too  scanty  sum  a  little  more. 

Let  me  not  hurt,  by  any  selfish  deed 
Or  thoughtless  word,  the  heart  of  foe  or  friend. 
Nor  would  I  pass,  unseeing,  worthy  need, 

Or  sin  by  silence  when  I  should  defend. 

Moming  Prayer . 
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Jaly  31. 


- - -  July  31 .  - 

Through  its  laughing  and  its  weeping,  through  its 
losing  and  its  keeping, 

Through  its  follies  and  its  labors,  weaving  in  and 
out  of  sight, 

To  the  end  from  the  beginning,  through  all  virtue  and 
all  sinning, 

Reeled  from  God’s  great  spool  of  Progress,  runs  the 
golden  thread  of  Right. 

Progress. 
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In  Nature  bright  blossoms,  not  always  reposes 
That  strange  subtle  essence,  more  rare  than  their 
bloom, 

Which  lies  in  the  heart  of  Carnations  and  Roses — 
That  unexplained  something,  by  men  called  per- 
fume. 

Though  modest  the  flower,  yet  great  is  its  power, 

And  pregnant  with  meaning  each  pistil  and  leaf, 

If  only  it  hides  there,  if  only  abides  there, 

The  fragrance  suggestive  of  love,  joy,  and  grief. 

Memory's  River. 
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August  i. 


August  2 . 


August  3. 


August  /. 


Oh,  beautiful,  languid  Summer! 

You  are  so  fleet,  so  fleet. 

Oht  youth  and  joy  and  gladness, 

You  are  so  sweet — so  sweet! 

My  life  is  a  wonderful  poem, 

Complete  in  measure  and  rhyme, 

And  the  sweetest  of  all  the  stanzas 
Is  written  in  summer  time. 

A  Summer  IdyL 


August  2 . 


Chip  after  chip  must  fall  from  vain  desires, 
And  the  sharp  corners  of  my  discontent 
Be  rounded  into  symmetry,  and  lent 
Great  harmony  by  faith  that  never  tires. 

A  Scuiptor . 


-  August  3.  - 

Be  careful  what  rubbish  you  toss  in  the  tide. 

On  outgoing  billows  it  drifts  from  your  sight, 
But  back  on  the  incoming  waves  it  may  ride 
And  land  at  your  threshold  again  before  night. 
Be  careful  what  rubbish  you  toss  in  the  tide. 

The  Tides . 
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August  4 . 


August  5. 


August  6 . 


August  4 . 


Life  has  strung  through  the  pearls  of  happy  years 
A  thought  that  borders  all  my  joy  with  tears. 

Some  day,  some  day,  or  you,  or  If  alone, 

Must  look  upon  the  scenes  we  two  have  known, 
Must  tread  the  self-same  paths  we  two  have  trod, 
And  cry  in  vain  to  one,  who  is  with  God, 

To  lean  down  from  the  Silent  Realms  and  say: 

“I  love  you,”  in  the  old  familiar  way. 

That  Day . 


August  5. 


Change  is  the  watchword  of  Progression.  When 
We  tire  of  well-worn  ways,  we  seek  for  new. 

This  restless  craving  in  the  souls  of  men 

Spurs  them  to  climɓ,  and  seek  the  mountain  view. 

Change. 


August  6 . 


Real  sorrow,  the  sorrow  which  comes  from  the  death 
of  dear  ones,  or  some  great  cross  well  borne,  you  need 
not  forget .  But  think  of  these  things  as  sent  to  enrich 
your  nature,  and  to  make  you  more  human  and  sym- 
pathetic. 

Let  the  Past  Go. 
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August  7. 


A  ugust  8.  - 


August  9, 


August  7. 


Keep  out  of  the  Past.  It  is  lonely, 

And  barren  and  bleak  to  the  view; 

Its  fires  have  grown  cold,  and  its  stories  are  old — 
Turn,  turn  to  the  Present — the  New. 

Keep  Out  ofthe  Past . 


- -  A  ugust  S.  — — - - 

The  hopes  half  shy  and  the  sighs  all  tender, 

The  dreams  and  fears  of  an  earlier  day, 

Under  the  noontide’s  royal  splendor 
Droop  like  roses  and  wither  away. 

From  the  hills  of  doubt  no  winds  are  blowing, 
From  the  isle  of  pain  no  breeze  is  sent. 

Only  the  sun  in  a  white  heat  glowing 
Ouer  an  ocean  of  great  content. 

Midsummer. 


August  Q. 


No  heart  that  beats  but  has  its  grief; 

Nor  wealth,  nor  youth,  gives  full  relief ; 

And  through  the  tears  that  sometimes  fall 
I  claim  relationship  to  all. 

The  Common  Link . 
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August  io. 


August  n. 


August  12. 


-  August  io .  - 

Care  flew  over  the  hills,  one  day, 

And  I  sang,  as  he  swift  retreated; 

And  Hope  took  his  crown,  and  Joy  settled  down, 

On  the  throne  where  Care  had  been  seated. 
Contentment  hedged  me  all  about, 

And  Love  built  his  blazing  fire; 

And  Happiness  poured  his  treasures  out 
And  left  me  with  no  desire. 

A  Golden  Year .  » 


August  ii. 


.  .  .  Tune  your  ear 

To  all  the  wordless  music  of  the  stars 
And  to  the  voice  of  Nature,  and  your  heart 
Shall  turn  to  truth  and  goodness,  as  the  plant 
Turns  to  the  sun. 

Progress . 


August  12. 


Life  is  too  short  for  aught  but  high  endeavor — 
Too  short  for  spite,  but  long  enough  for  love. 
And  love  lives  on  forever  and  forever, 

It  links  the  worlds  that  circle  on  above. 

Life  is  Too  Short . 
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August  13 , 


August  14. 


August  /5. 


August  13. 


So  close  it  lies,  that  when  my  sight  is  clear, 

I  think  I  almost  see  the  gleaming  strand. 

I  know  I  feel  those  who  have  gone  from  here 
Come  near  enough,  sometimes,  to  touch  my  hand. 
I  often  think,  but  for  our  veil£d  eyes, 

We  should  find  heaven,  right  round  about  us  lies. 

Beyond. 


August  14. 


Show  me  the  way  that  leads  to  the  true  life. 

I  do  not  care  what  tempests  may  assail  me, 

I  shall  be  given  courage  for  the  strife. 

I  know  my  strength  will  not  desert  or  fail  me  ; 

I  know  that  I  shall  conquer  in  the  fray. 

Show  me  the  way. 

Show  Me  the  lVay. 

-  August  15.  - 


In  thinking  over  a  joy  we’ve  known 
We  easily  make  it  double, 

Which  is  better  by  far  than  to  mope  and  moan, 
Over  sorrow,  and  grief,  and  trouble. 

For  though  this  world  is  sad  we  know 
(And  who  that  is  living  can  doubt  it), 

It  will  not  lessen  the  want  or  woe, 

To  be  always  sighing  about  it. 

This  World. 
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August  16. 


August  17 . 


August  18. 


Augtist  16. 


Why  do  we  pity  those  who  weep?  The  pain 
That  finds  a  ready  outlet  in  the  flow 
Of  salt  and  bitter  tears,  is  blessed  woe, 

And  does  not  need  our  sympathies.  The  rain 
But  fits  the  shorn  field  for  new  yield  of  grain. 

Drought. 


August  17. 


Words,  at  the  best,  are  but  hollow  sounds; 

Above,  in  the  beaming  skies, 

The  constant  stars  say  never  a  word, 

But  only  smile  with  their  eyes — 

Smile  on  with  their  lustrous  eyes. 

Maurine . 


August  18 . 


Many  of  us  are  obliged  to  regard  our  relatives  like 
our  diseases,  as  sent  to  us  for  our  discipline. 

Epigram, 
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August  19 .• 


August  20. 


August  21. 


August  19. 


Every  time  we  entertain  thoughts  of  love,  sympathy, 
forgiveness  and  faith,  we  add  to  the  well-being  of  the 
world,  and  create  fortunate  and  successful  conditions 
for  ourselves. 

Heart  ofthe  New  Thought. 


August  20 . 


There's  lack  of  greatness  in  this  generation 
Because  no  more,  man  centers  on  one  thought . 
We  know  this  truth  and  yet  we  heed  it  not — 
The*  secret  of  success  is  Concentration. 

Concentration . 


August  21 . 


If  we  chance  to  love  a  loveless  individual,  to  give 
to  one  bankrupt  in  gratitude,  to  toil  for  the  unappre- 
ciative,  it  is  but  a  temporary  deprivation  for  us.  The 
love,  the  gratitude  and  the  recompense  will  all  come 
to  us  in  time  from  some  source  or  many  sources.  It 
can  not  fail. 

Royalty. 
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AugUSt  22 . 


August  23 . 


August  24 . 


AugUSt  22. 


Not  always  the  air  that  a  master  composes 

Can  stir  human  heart-strings  with  pleasure  or  pain; 
But  strange,  subtle  chords,  like  the  scent  of  the  roses, 
Breathe  out  of  some  measures,  though  simple  the 
strain. 


Memory's  River. 


-  August  23.  - 

We  haven’t  much  time  to  repine  or  whine, 

Or  to  wound.or  jostle  another; 

And  the  hour  for  us  each  is  to-day,  I  say, 

If  we  mean  to  assist  a  brother. 

And  there  is  no  pleasure  that  earth  gives  birth, 
But  the  worry  it  brings  is  double; 

And  all  that  repays  for  the  strife  of  life, 

Is  helping  some  soul  in  trouble. 

A  Gray  Mood. 


August  24. 


If  we  persistently  desire  good  things  to  come  to  us 
for  unselfish  purposes ,  and  at  the  same  time  faithfully 
perform  the  duties  which  lie  nearest,  we  will  event- 
ually  find  our  desires  being  realized  in  the  most  unex- 
pected  manner. 

Invincibility . 
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August  25 . 


August  26 . 


August  2J . 


Augusi  25. 


Be  not  content,  contentment  means  inaction, 

The  growing  soul  aches  on  its  upward  quest ; 
Satiety  is  twin  to  satisfaction, 

All  great  achievements  spring  from  life’s  unrest. 

Be  Not  Content, 


August  26. 


The  goal  of  serenity  is  far  and  high,  and  weary  the 
climb  and  many  the  falls;  yet  up  and  on  again,  for 
only  by  reaching  it  can  we  attain  to  the  best  use  of 
ourselves  and  our  opportunities. 

Serenity  is  Power, 


August  27. 


Forgetfulness  was  meant  for  pain, 
Remembrance  for  pleasure. 

Song. 
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August  28 . 


August  2Q. 


August  30 . 


August  28. 


A  lovely  little  keeper  of  the  home, 

Absorbed  in  menu  books,  yet  erudite 
When  I  need  counsel;  quick  at  repartee 
And  slow  to  anger.  Modest  as  a  flower 
Yet  scintillant  and  radiant  as  a  star. 

A  Man's  IdeaL 


-  August  29.  - * - 

The  river  may  envy  the  peace  of  the  pond, 

But  law  drives  it  out  to  the  ocean  beyond. 

If  it  roars  down  abysses  or  laughs  through  the  land, 
It  follows  the  way  which  the  Forces  have  planned. 
So  man  is  directed.  His  only  the  choice 
To  help  or  to  hinder— to  weep  or  rejoice. 

But  vain  is  refusal — and  vain  discontent, 

For  at  last  he  must  walk  in  the  way  that  was  meant. 

Three  Women . 


August  30. 


Never  hesitate  to  give  aid  where  you  feel  there  is 
sore  and  pressing  need,  for  fear  you  will  be  left  in 
want  yourself.  You  will  not  be. 

Generosity. 
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August  31. 


Angust  31. 


A  songless  word  stripped  bare  of  glory— * 

A  sodden  moor  that  is  bleak  and  brown; 
The  year  has  finished  its  last  love-story — 

Oh,  let  us  away  to  the  gay,  bright  town. 

The  End  of  Summtr. 
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I  will  cast 

My  August  days  behind  me  with  my  May, 

Nor  strive  to  drag  them  into  Autumn’s  place, 
Nor  swear  I  hope  when  I  do  but  remember. 

Now  violet  and  rose  have  had  their  day, 

I’ll  pluck  the  sober  asters  with  good  grace, 

And  call  September  nothing  but  September. 

September . 
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September  / 


September  2. 


September  3. 


September  /. 


The  thing  thou  cravest  so  waits  in  the  distance, 
Wrapped  in  the  silences,  unseen  and  dumb; 

.  Essential  to  thy  soul  and  thy  existence — 

Live  worthy  of  it — call  and  it  shall  come. 

Desire . 


September  2 . 


I  can  laugh  at  the  world  and  its  sages — 

I  am  greater  than  seers  who  are  sadf 
For  he  is  most  wise  in  all  ages 
Who  knows  how  to  be  glad. 

A  Song  ofLife. 


-  September  j.  - 

Into  my  life’s  September  came  the  beauty  I  missed  in 
June» 

The  glory  lost  in  the  morning  came  in  the  afternoon. 
The  dream  that  belongs  to  youth,  golden,  complete, 
sublime, 

I  dreamed  not  in  the  spring,  but  in  the  autumn-time. 

A  Lawyer's  Romance . 
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September  4, 


September  5. 


September  6. 


September  4 . 


Time  will  not  make  the  balance  right 
For  those  who  trouble  borrow; 

Nor  recompense  with  late  delight, 

The  hearts  that  cling  to  sorrow. 

Song. 


-  September  5.  - 

I  live  not  like  the  people  of  this  land. 

They  live  for  gold,  for  narrow  aims,  for  fashion ; 
They  hate,  they  envy,  and  they  dwell  in  strife. 

My  soul  is  steeped  in  color  and  in  passion. 

I  love  all  incense,  beauty,  light  and  heat — 
Without  them  life  to  me  is  incomplete. 

I  am  so  full  of  love  I  can  not  hate . 

Myself 


September  6. 


You  have  some  quality,  some  feature,  some  bless- 
ing,  which  you  would  not  exchange  with  any  other 
person.  Realize  that,  and  rejoice  in  it.  Realize,  too, 
that  all  possibilities  of  happiness,  success  and  achieve- 
ment  lie  in  yourself. 

Success  Papers . 
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Scptember  7. 


Septcmber  S . 


Septembcr  9. 


Scptember  7. 


How  could  light 

Feel  jealousy  of  heat,  plant  of  the  leaf 
Or  competition  dwell  ’twixt  lip  and  smile? 

Are  we  not  part  and  parcel  of  yourselves? 

Like  strands  in  one  great  braid  we  intertwine 
And  make  the  perfect  whole. 

Woman  to  Man . 


Septcmber  S . 


This  ever-growing  argument  of  sex 
Is  most  unseemly,  and  devoid  of  sense. 

Why  waste  dear  time  in  controversy,  when 
There  is  not  time  enough  for  all  of  love, 

Our  rightful  occupation  in  this  life? 

Woman  to  Man. 


September  9 . 


Some  feet  must  tread  all  heights  now  unattained. 
Why  not  thine  own?  Press  on,  achieve,  achieve! 

Achievement. 
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September  io. 


September  //. 


September  12. 


Septcmber  io. 


To  be  a  woman  is  a  glorious  thing, 

And  to  be  beautiful  and  bright;  ah,  sweet, 

When  all  is  done,  what  talents  you  must  bring 
To  lay  down  at.the  generous  Giyer’s  feet. 

Be  this  your  aim — that  at  the  end  men  say, 

“The  world  seems  better  since  she  passed  this  way. M 

A  Domestic  Conversation . 


-  September  //.  - - - - 

For  he  who  drinks  from  a  god’s  gold  fountain 
Of  art,  or  music,  or  rhythmic  song, 

Must  sift  from  his  soul  the  chaff  of  malice, 

And  weed  from  his  heart  the  roots  of  wrong. 
Great  gifts  should  be  worn,  like  a  crown  befitting! 

And  not  like  gems  in  a  beggar’s  hands. 

And  the  toil  must  be  constant  and  unremitting 
Which  lifts  up  the  king  to  the  crown’s  demands. 

Noblesse  Oblige. 


-  Septcmbcr  12.  - 

Oh!  are  there  heights  thy  feet  would  press? 
Seek  Love,  the  key  to  all  Success. 

It  fits  all  doors,  it  turns  all  locks; 

It  leads  the  way  through  walls  and  rocks; 

It  lifts  the  bolt,  unbars  the  gate 

And  shows  us  where  life’s  treasures  wait. 

Tke  Key. 
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September  13 . 


September  14. 


September  13. 


September  13. 


Two  blending  paths  beneath  God’s  arching  skies 
Lead  straight  to  Pleasure.  Ah,  blind  heart  of  youth, 
Not  up  fame’s  height,  not  toward  the  base  god’s  goal, 
Doth  pleasure  make  her  way,  but  ’neath  calm  skies 
When  Duty  walks  with  Love  in  endless  youth. 

Sestina. 


- -  ■ "  September  14.  - - - 

If  one  poor  burdened  toiler  o’er  life’s  road, 
Who  meets  us  by  the  way, 

Goes  on  less  conscious  of  his  galling  load, 
Then  life,  indeed,  does  pay. 

If  we  can  show  one  troubled  heart  the  gain 
That  always  lies  in  loss, 

Why,  then,  we,  too,  are  paid  for  all  the  pain 
Of  bearing  life’s  hard  cross. 

Does  It  Pay  f 


September  /5. 


.  .  .  No  crumbling  creed 

Can  take  from  the  immortal  soul  the  need 
Of  that  supreme  creator,  God.  The  wraith 
Of  dead  beliefs  we  cherished  in  our  youth 
Fades  but  to  let  us  welcome  new-born  truth. 

The  Times. 
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September  16. 


September  17. 


September  18. 


September  16. 


And  if  down  awful  chasms  I  must  leap, 

Let  me  not  murmur  at  my  lot,  but  sweep 
On  bravely  to  the  end  without  one  fear, 

Knowing  that  He  who  planned  my  ways  stands  near. 
Love  sent  me  forth,  to  Love  I  go  again, 

For  Love  is  all  and  over  all.  Amen . 

The  River. 


September  ij. 


For  life  was  made  for  loving,  and  love  alone  repays, 

As  passing  years  are  proving,  for  all  of  Time’s  sad 
ways. 

There  lies  a  sting  in  pleasure, 

And  fame  gives  shallow  measure, 

And  wealth  is  but  a  phantom  that  mocks  the  restless 
days — 

For  life  was  made  for  loving,  and  only  loving  pays. 

Chrhtmas  Fancies. 

- -  September  18.  - - 


Go  save  thy  ship,  thou  sluggard;  take  the  wheel 
And  steer  to  knowledge,  glory  and  success. 

Great  mariners  have  made  the  pathway  plain 
For  thee  to  follow;  hold  thou  to  the  course 
Of  Concentration  Channel,  and  all  things 
Shall  come  in  answer  to  thy  swerveless  wish, 

As  comes  the  needle  to  the  magnet’s  call. 

Thy  Ship . 
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September  ig. 


September  20 . 


September  21. 


September  ig. 


Thicker  and  thicker  the  churches, 

Nearer  and  nearer  the  sky — 

But  alack  for  their  creeds  while  the  poor  man’s  needs 
Grow  deeper  as  years  roll  by. 

Contrasts. 


- - - -  September  20.  - 

.  .  .  What  a  world 

Were  this  if  all  our  prayers  were  answered.  Not 
In  famed  Pandora’s  box  were  such  vast  ills 
As  lie  in  human  hearts.  Should  our  desires, 
Voiced  one  by  one  in  prayer,  ascend  to  God 
And  come  back  as  events  shaped  to  our  wish, 
What  chaos  would  resultj 

Unanswered  Prayers . 


September  21 . 


“Where  did  I  come  frorn?”  Straight  from  God, 

Like  the  shell  from  the  sea  or  the  sprout  from  the  sod. 
You  are  part  of  it  all — no  less,  no  more, 

So  stop  your  queries  and  trust  and  adore. 

Where,  Whence,  Why . 
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September  22. 


September  23. 


September  24 


September  22 . 


Thought  is  a  magnet;  and  the  longed-for  pleasure, 
Or  boon,  or  aim,  or  object,  is  the  steel; 

And  its  attainment  hangs  but  on  the  measure 
Of  what  thy  soul  can  feel. 

Tho  ugh  t‘M agnets. 


September  23. 


She  had  looked  for  his  coming  as  warriors  come, 
With  the  clash  of  arms  and  the  bugle’s  call; 
But  he  came  instead  with  a  stealthy  tread, 

Which  she  did  not  hear  at  all. 

Loves  Coming. 


September  24 . 


I  wish  the  world  were  kinder  and  more  just— 
Therefore  I  must 

Myself  be  just  and  kind,  and  in  that  way 
Speed  the  great  day. 

I  wish  the  strong  might  always  aid  the  weak, 
Therefore  I  speak 

For  my  dumb  kindred.  You  who  have  heart  and  ear,  • 
Listen  and  hear. 

/  Wish  the  World. 
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September  25. 


September  26. 


September  27 . 


September  25. 


I  know  not  wherefore,  but  God  lent 
A  deeper  vision  to  my  sight. 

On  whatsoe’er  my  gaze  is  bent, 

I  catch  the  beauty  Infinite; 

That  underlying,  hidden  half 
That  all  things  hold  of  Deity. 

So  let  the  dull  crowd  sneer  and  laugh ; 

Their  eyes  are  blind—they  can  not  see. 

Dust-Sealed. 

-  September  26.  - 


Each  wave  so  like  the  wave  which  came  before, 
Yet  never  two  the  same!  Imperative 
And  then  persuasive  as  the  cooing  dove. 
Encroaching  ever  on  the  yielding  shore— ■ 

Ready  to  take,  yet  readier  still  to  give— 

How  like  the  myriad-minded  sea  is  love. 

How  Like  the  Sea. 

-  September  27.  - 


God  made  tio  suck  thing  as  ill  luck .  Man  has  made 
it  by  false  conditions,  false  ideals,  false  thoughts  and 
deeds. 

Luck  in  Life . 
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September  28, 


Septcmber  2Q . 


Septcmber  30. 


Septe?nber  28 . 


The  lightning’s  stroke  or  the  fierce  tempest’s  blast 
Which  fells  the  green  tree  to  the  earth  to-day 
Is  kinder  than  the  calm  that  lets  it  last, 

Unhappy  witness  of  its  own  decay. 

May  no  men  ever  look  on  me  and  say: 

“She  livesf  but  all  her  usefulness  is  past.” 

Usefulness . 


Septcmber  29 . 


Love  much.  There  is  no  waste  in  freely  giving; 

More  blessed  is  it  even  than  to  receive. 

He  who  loves  much  alone  finds  life  worth  living. 
Love  on  through  doubt  and  darkness  and  believe 
There  is  no  thing  which  love  may  not  achieve. 

Love  Much . 


Septe?nber  30. 


Love  is  enough.  Why  should  we  ask  for  more? 

What  greater  gift  have  gods  vouchsafed  to  men? 
What  better  boon  of  all  their  precious  store, . 

Than  our  fond  hearts  that  love  and  love  again? 
Old  love  may  die;  new  love  is  just  as  sweet; 

And  life  is  fair  and  all  the  world  complete. 

Love  is  enough. 

Love  is  Enough . 


2X3 


I  and  my  Soul  are  alone  to-day, 

All  in  the  shining  weather. 

We  were  sick  of  the  world,  and  we  sent  it  away 
So  we  could  rejoice  together. 

Our  host,  the  Sun,  in  the  blue,  blue  sky,  * 

Is  pouring  a  rare,  sweet  wine 
In  the  burnished  gold  of  his  cup  on  high, 

For  me  and  this  soul  of  mine. 

And  sitting  here  with  my  Soul  alone, 

Where  the  yellow  sun  rays  fall, 

Of  all  the  friends  I  have  ever  known 
I  find  it  the  best  of  all. 

Lomrades. 
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October  i. 


% 


October  2 . 


October  3. 


October  /. 


In  the  rapture  of  life  and  of  living 
I  lift  up  my  heart  and  rejoice, 

And  I  thank  the  great  Giver  for  giving 
The  soul  of  my  gladness  a  voice. 

In  the  glow  of  the  glorious  weather, 

In  the  sweet-scented  sensuous  air, 

My  burdens  seem  light  as  a  feather, 

They  are  nothing  to  bear. 

A  Song  of  Life. 

-  October  2.  - 


The  highest  culture  is  to  speak  no  ill; 

The  best  reformer  is  the  man  whose  eyes 
Are  quick  to  see  all  beauty  and  all  worth, 

And  by  his  own  discreet,  well-ordered  life 
Alone  reproves  the  erring. 

True  Culture. 


October  3. 


We  laugh,  we  weep,  we  hope,  we  fear, 

And  that’s  the  burden  of  the  year. 

The  Year . 
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October  4. 


October  5. 


October  6. 


October  4 . 


After  thirty  we  must  seize  every  hour  and  educate 
ourselves  to  grow  into  agreeable  old  age. 

Prefiaration . 


October  5. 


Ah!  When  in  the  immortal  ranks  enlisted, 

I  sometimes  wonder  if  we  shall  not  find 
That  not  by  deeds,  but  by  what  we’ve  resisted, 
Our  places  are  assigned. 

As  by  Fire . 


-  October  6.  - 

I  do  not  strive  to  make  my  sunsets  gold 

Pave  all  the  dim  and  distant  realms  of  space. 

I  do  not  bid  my  crimson  dawns  unfold 
To  lend  the  midnight  a  fictitious  grace. 

I  break  no  law t  for  all  God’s  laws  are  good, 

Heart,  hast  thou  heard?  Yes,  yes;  and  understood. 

The  Earth' s  Response. 
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October  7. 


October  8. 


Octoher  9. 


October  y. 


Let  the  hope  set.  Are  there  not  other  hopes 
That  yet  shall  rise  like  new  stars  in  thy  sky? 
Not  long  a  soul  in  sullen  darkness  gropes 
Before  some  light  is  lent  it  from  on  high. 
What  folly  to  think  happiness  gone  by. 

Let  the  hope  set. 

Let  Them  Go . 

-  October  8.  - 


Whatever  helps  you  to  the  height 
Of  your  best  self  and  gives  you  light 
To  see  God’s  truth,  that  thing  is  right. 

Right. 


October 


Of  old  men  fought  and  deemed  it  right  and  just, 
To-day  the  warrior  fights  because  he  must, 

And  in  his  secret  soul  feels  shame  because 
He  desecrates  the  higher  manhood’s  laws. 

The  Poefs  Theme. 
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October  10. 


October  //. 


October  12. 


October  io. 


How  does  Love  speak? 

In  the  proud  spirit  suddenly  grown  meek — 

The  haughty  heart  grown  humble;  in  the  tender 
And  unnamed  light  that  floods  the  world  with  splendor; 
In  the  resemblance  which  the  fond  eyes  trace 
In  all  fair  things  to  one  belov£d  face; 

In  the  shy  touch  of  hands  that  thrill  and  tremble — 

In  looks  and  lips  that  can  no  more  dissemble — 

Thus  doth  Love  speak. 

Love's  Language . 

- —  October  //.  - 


What  do  the  dead  care  for  the  tender  token, 
The  love,  the  praise,  the  floral  offerings? 
But  palpitating,  living  hearts  are  broken 
For  want  of  just  these  things. 

Mockery . 


-  October  12 .  - * - 

So  work  along  in  your  chosen  niche 
With  a  steady  purpose  to  nerve  you; 

Let  nothing  men  say  who  pass  your  way 
Relax  your  courage,  or  swerve  you. 

The  idle  will  flock  by  the  Temple  of  Art 
For  just  the  pleasure  of  gazing. 

But  climb  to  the  top  and  do  not  stop, 

Though  they  may  not  all  be  praising. 

Never  Mind ’ 
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October  13. 


October  14 • 


October  15 . 


-  October  13 .  - - 

Ah,  friend,  my  friend!  One  true  heart,  fond  and 
tender, 

That  understands  our  troubles  and  our  needs^ 

Brings  us  more  near  to  God  than  all  the  splendor 
And  pomp  of  seeming  worship  and  vain  creeds. 

One  glance  of  thy  dear  eyes  so  full  of  feeling 
Doth  bring  me  closer  to  the  Infinite, 

Than  all  that  throng  of  worldly  people  kneeling 
In  blaze  of  gorgeous  light. 

.  Nothing  but  Stones . 

— -  October  14 .  - - 

Out  of  the  strife  which  woman 
Is  passing  through  to-day 

A  man  that  is  more  than  human 
Shall  yet  be  born,  I  say. 

A  man  in  whose  piire  spirit 
No  dross  of  self  shall  lurk; 

A  man  who  is  strong  to  cope  with  wrong — 

A  man  who  is  proud  to  work. 

The  Man  to  Be. 


-  October  15.  - 

In  the  long  run  all  love  is  paid  by  love, 

Though  undervalued  by  the  hosts  of  earth; 

The  great  eternal  government  above 

Keeps  strict  account  and  will  redeem  its  worth. 
Give  thy  love  freely;  do  not  count  the  cost; 

So  beautiful  a  thing  was  never  lost 
In  the  long  run. 
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In  the  Long  Run . 


October  16. 


October  ij. 


October  iS. 


October  16 . 


Do  not  deceive  yourself  as  you  wander  through  the 
garden  of  your  mind,  but  when  you  find  the  ugly  weed 
jealousy,  uproot  it.  If  you  find  it  in  others,  uproot  it 
there.  Begin  by  realizing  what  it  is,  then  by  assert- 
ing  its  antidote — universal  love. 

Jealousy . 


October  iy . 


Its  certain  purpose,  its  serene  repose, 

Its  usefulnessy  that  finds  no  hour  for  woes ; 
This  is  my  dream  of  Life. 

I  Dream. 


October  18 . 


The  rain  must  fall,  ere  the  spring-time  grass 
Grows  tender  and  green  and  sweet. 
Through  the  pangs  of  travail  a  soul  must  pass 
Ere  a  song  is  born  complete. 

Singers . 
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October  ig . 


October  20 . 


October  21 . 


October  ig . 


Love  is  the  only  thing  that  pays  for  birth, 

Or  makes  death  welcome.  Oh,  dear  God  above 
This  beautiful  but  sad,  perplexing  earth, 

Pity  the  hearts  that  know — or  know  not — Love! 

What  Love  Is. 


October  20. 


There  is  no  chance,  no  destiny,  no  fate 
Can  circumvent  or  hinder  or  control 
The  firm  resolve  of  a  determined  soul. 

Gifts  count  for  little;  will  alone  is  great. 

Will. 


October  21. 


It  is  an  easy  thing  to  formulate  a  creed.  But  it  is 
often  difficult  to  live  up  to  it.  It  is  often  easier  to  be 
lenient  toward  the  faults  of  human  beings  at  large 

than  toward  those  of  our  own  household. 

Success  Paper. 
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October  22 . 


Octobcr  23 . 


October  24. 


October  22. 


I  fling  my  past  behind  me,  like  a  robe 
Worn  threadbare  in  the  seams,  and  out  of  date. 
I  Jiave  outgrown  it. 

The  Past. 


October  23 . 


.  .  .  Through  love,  not  hate, 

All  that  is  grand  in  nature  or  in  art 

Sprang  into  being.  He  who  would  build  sublime 
And  lasting  works,  to  stand  the  test  of  time, 

Must  inspiration  draw  from  his  full  heart. 

And  he  who  loveth  widely,  well  and  much, 

The  secret  holds  of  the  true  master  touch. 

Creation. 


October  24. 


If  you  want  to  be  really  unique,  go  along 
And  act  as  if  Fate  had  not  done  you  a  wrong, 

And  declare  you  have  had  your  deserts  in  this  life. 

Three  Wotnen. 
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October  25. 


October  26. 


October  2J . 


October  25. 


And  we  walk  together  as  two  friends  may. 

And  laugh  and  drink  God’s  wine, 

Oh.  a  royal  comi'ade  any  day 
I  find  this  soul  of  mine. 

Comrades. 


October  26. 


I  feel  the  great  immensity  of  life, 

All  little  aims  slip  from  me,  and  I  reach 
My  yearning  soul  toward  the  Infinite. 

Life . 


October  27. 


When  I  remember  how  I  fought  with  fate 
And  lived  to  learn  misfortune’s  benefit, 

Through  present  ills,  I  go  my  way  elate 
And  answer  to  Time’s  threats — “I  will  submit.” 

Submission. 
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October  28 . 


October  2g. 


October  30. 


October  28. 


All  of  success  lies  in  you.  You  need  never  ask  any 
man’s  aid  or  counsel  if  you  set  all  your  own  forces  to 
work.  As  well  ask  another  to  walk  for  you  as  to  help 
you  to  success.  Depend  upon  yourself! 

Depend  Upon  Yourself. 


October  2g. 


Who  talks  of  evil  conjures  into  shape 

The  formless  thing  and  gives  it  life  and  scope. 
This  is  the  law;  then  let  no  word  escape 
That  does  not  breathe  of  everlasting  hope. 

Words. 


October  30. 


For  the  cloudiest  night  has  a  hint  of  light 
Somewhere  in  its  shadow  hiding; 

It’s  better  by  far  to  hunt  for  a  star 
Than  the  spots  on  the  sun  abiding. 

As  You  Go  Through  Life . 
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October  31 . 


October  31 . 


Have  you  missed  in  your  aim? — well,  the  mafk  is  still 
shining. 

Did  you  faint  in  the  race? — well,  take  breath  for  the 
next. 

Did  the  clouds  drive  you  back?  But  see  yonder  their 
lining. 

Were  you  tempted  and  fell? — let  it  serve  for  a  text. 

Resolye . 


287 


If  you  pause  at  the  City  of  Trouble 
Or  wait  in  the  Valley  of  Tears, 

Be  patient;  the  train  will  move  onward, 

And  rush  down  the  track  of  the  years. 
Whatever  the  place  is  you  seek  for, 

Whatever  your  aim  or  your  quest, 

You  shall  come  at  the  last  with  rejoicing 
To  the  beautiful  City  of  Rest. 

The  Joumey . 
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November  J. 


November  2. 


November  3. 


November  i. 


The  world  at  its  saddest  is  not  all  sad — 

There  are  days  of  sunny  weather. 

And  the  people  within  it  are  not  all  badf 
But  saints  and  sinners  together. 

I  think  those  wonderful  days  in  June 
Are  better  by  far  to  remember 
Than  those  wheri  the  world  gets  out  of  tune 
In  the  coldf  bleak  winds  of  November. 

The  World. 


November  2. 


Long,  long  agof  in  blurred  and  burdened  years, 

I  learned  the  uselessness  of  uttered  woe. 

Though  sinewy  Fate  deals  her  most  skillful  blow, 
I  do  not  waste  the  gall  now  of  my  tears, 

But  feed  my  pride  upon  its  bitter,  while 
I  look  straight  in  the  world’s  bold  eyes,  and  smile. 

Winter  Ram. 


November  3. 


This  is  the  message  as  it  comes  to  me, 

Do  well  the  task  thy  Maker  set  for  thee, 

The  gods  make  room  upon  the  heights  sublime 
Only  for  those  who  have  the  will  to  climb. 

The  Way. 
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November  4. 


November  5. 


November  6. 


November  4. 


We  must  keep  moving  with  the  world,  or  stand  still 
and  solitary. 


Preparatiott . 


November  5. 


Tho’  all  unrecognized  in  halls  of  fame. 

Let  this  be  said  by  those  who  speak  my  name: 
“No  mountain  height  she  scaled  on  daring  wings 
But  she  was  true  and  kind  in  little  things.  ’  ’ 

Greatness. 


November  6. 


I  feel  the  string  vibrations  of  the  earth, 

I  sense  the  coming  of  an  hour  sublime, 

And  bless  the  star  that  watched  above  my  birth 
And  let  me  live  in  this  important  time. 

Expectation. 
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November 


November  8 . 


November  p. 


Novcmber  J. 


No  man  shall  place  a  limit  to  thy  strength ; 
Such  triumphs  as  no  mortal  ever  gained 
May  yet  be  thine  if  thou  wilt  but  believe 
In  thy  Creator  and  thyself. 

Achievement. 


-  November  8.  - 

Whatever  has  been  is  a  finished  sum, 

Whatever  will  be,  why,  let  it.  come. 

To-day  is  mine.  And  so  you  see 
I  have  the  past  and  the  yet-to-be; 

For  to-day  is  the  future  of  yesterday 

And  the  past  of  to-morrow.  I  live  while  I  may. 

lVas,  Is  and  Yet-to-be. 


November  9. 


.  .  .  He 

Whose  heart  is  fufl  of  tenderness  and  truth, 
Who  loves  mankind  more  than  he  loves  himself, 
And  can  not  find  room  in  his  heart  for  hate, 

May  be  another  Christ. 

My  Creed. 
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Novcmber  10. 


Novanbcr  //. 


Novcmbcr  12 . 


November  io. 


The  old  year  may  die,  and  a  new  one  be  born 
That  is  bleaker  and  colder; 

But  it  can  not  dismay  us;  we  dare  it,  we  scorn, 
For  love  makes  us  bolder. 

Aht  Robin!  Sing  loud  on  the  far  distant  lea, 
Thou  friend  in  fair  weather; 

But  here  is  a  song  sung  that’s  fuller  of  gleet 
By  two  warm  hearts  together. 

Bleak  Weather. 


November  //. 


We  do  not  always  win  the  race 
By  always  running  right. 

We  have  to  tread  the  mountain’s  base 
Before  we  reach  its  height. 

Life. 


November  12 . 


Who  runs  may  read  this  truth,  I  say; 

Sin  travels  in  a  rumbling  cart 
While  virtue  soars  on  like  a  star — 

The  world  grows  better  every  day. 

The  World. 
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Nowtnber  13  • 


Novembcr  14. 


November  /5. 


Nowmber  13 . 


Does  some  great  sorrow  mar  your  life  to-day? 
Absorb  the  thought,  tkis  too  shall  pass  away . 

This  Too  Shall  Pass  A  way . 


-  Novembcr  14.  - 

Cease  wondering  why  you  came. 

Stop  looking  for  faults  and  flaws. 

Rise  up  to-day  in  your  pride  and  say: 

“I  am  part  of  the  First  Great  Cause! 
However  full  the  world, 

There  is  room  for  an  earnest  man ; 

It  had  need  of  me  or  I  would  not  be, 

I  am  here  to  strengthen  the  plan.” 

IAm. 


November  /5. 


The  grandest  heroes  who  have  graced  the  earth 
Were  love-filled  souls  who  did  not  seek  the  fray, 
But  chose  the  safe,  hard,  high  and  lonely  way 
Of  selfless  labor  for  a  suffering  world. 

A  Pleato  Peace . 
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Novcmber  16. 


Novembcr  /7. 


November  18 . 


November  16. 


If  dark  the  deepening  shadows  be  that  blend 
With  life’s  pale  sunlight  when  the  sun  dips  low, 
Though  joy  speeds  by  and  sorrow’s  steps  are  slow, 
I  shall  be  given  courage  to  the  end. 

Unto  the  End. 


Norembcr  /7. 


Use  all  your  hidden  forces.  Do  not  miss 
The  purpose  of  this  life,  and  do  not  wait 
For  circumstance  to  mold  or  change  your  fate. 
In  your  own  self  lies  Destiny . 

Attainment. 


Nwembcr  18. 


He  who  harbors  hate  one  hour 
Saps  the  soul  of  Peace  and  Power. 

He  who  will  not  hate  his  foe 
Need  not  dread  life’s  hardest  blow. 

Fate  and  /. 
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November  ip. 


November  20 . 


November  21. 


November  19. 


When  love,  health,  happiness  and  plenty  hear 
Their  names  repeated  over  day  by  day, 

They  wing  their  way  like  answering  fairies  near, 
Then  nestle  down  within  our  homes  to  stay. 

Words . 


November  20. 


Over  and  over  and  over 
These  truths  I  will  weave  in  song, 

That  God’s  great  plan  needs  ycu  and  me, 
That  will  is  greater  than  destiny, 

And  that  Love  moves  the  world  along. 

Repetition . 


November  21. 


If  you  are  sighing  for  a  lofty  work, 

If  great  ambitions  dominate  your  mind, 

Just  watch  yourself  and  see  you  do  not  shirk 
The  common  little  ways  of  being  kind. 

Mission . 
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November  22. 


November  23 . 


November  24 . 


November  22 . 


For  life  is  a  poem  to  leisurely  read, 

And  the  joy  of  the  journey  lies  not  in  its  speed. 
Oh,  vain  his  achievement,  and  petty  his  pride 
Who  travels  alone  without  Love  at  his  side. 

The  Traveler . 


November  23. 


Be  worthy  your  work  if  you  love  it, 

The  king  should  be  fit  for  the  crown; 

Stand  high  as  your  art,  or  above  it, 

And  make  us  look  up  and  not  down. 

The  Actor. 


November  24. 


Love  lights  more  fires  than  hate  extinguishes, 
And  men  grow  better  as  the  world  grows  old. 

Optimism . 
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Novcmber  25. 


November  26. 


November  27. 


Noz'cmber  23. 


The  restless  passion  rising  into  peace; 

The  growing  beauty  of  two  paths  that  blend 
Into  one  perfect  way.  The  glorious  faith 
That  feels  no  fear  of  life's  expiring  lease. 

So  Many  Ways . 


Novembcr  26 . 


And  from  the  discontent  of  man 
The  world’s  best  progress  springs. 

Then  feed  the  flame  (from  God  it  came), 
Until  you  mount  on  wings. 

DiscontenL 


Noveniber  2J . 


The  cure  for  the  pessimist  lies  in  good  deeds. 
Who  toils  for  another  forgets  his  own  needs. 

Three  Women, 
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November  28 . 


November  29. 


November  30 . 


November  28 . 


.  .  .  Ohl  To  love,  not  to  preach, 

Is  a  woman’s  true  method  of  helping  mankind. 
The  sinner  is  won  through  his  heart,  not  his  mind. 
As  the  sun  lifts  the  seed  up  to  life  through  the  sod, 
So  the  patience  of  love  brings  a  soul  to  its  God. 

Three  Women . 


November  29. 


Above  the  chant  of  priests,  above 
The  blatant  voice  of  braying  doubt, 

He  hears  the  still  small  voice  of  Love 
Which  sends  its  simple  message  out. 

The  Creed  to  Be. 


November  30 . 


Do  not  go  away  from  the  house  of  trouble  in  tears, 
but  leave  the  troubled  ones  you  called  upon  smiling  as 
you  depart.  That  is  true  sympathy. 

Syfnpathy, 
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Slide  bolts  and  turn  keys  on  the  portal 
That  shuts  back  intolerant  strife. 

Swing  wider  the  doors  to  immortal 
And  beautiful  precepts  of  life. 

Then  ring  out  old  wrongs  that  are  banished, 
And  ring  in  new  truths  that  appear, 

And  speak  well  of  the  day  that  has  vanished, 

Since  it  led  to  the  day  that  is  here. 

The  Old  Year. 
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December  i. 


December  2 . 


December  3 . 


Decetnber  i. 


Then  sing  m$  a  song  of  the  summer, 

A  song  full  of  warmth  and  sunlight, , 

And  I  will  forget  that  the  winter 
Stalks  over  the  earth  in  his  might. 

I  will  dream  that  I  lie  in  the  clover, 

And  your  voice  is  the  voice  of  the  breeze, 
And  the  bird  in  the  cage  is  the  robin 
That  sends  dowi*  his  song  from  the  trees. 

A  Fancy . 


-  December  2 .  - 

Whatever  is  a  cruel  wrong, 

Whatever  is  unjust, 

The  honest  years  that  speed  along 
Will  trample  in  the  dust. 

In  restless  youth  I  railed  at  fate 
With  all  my  puny  might— 

But  now  I  kno\y  if  I  but  wait, 

It  all  will  come  out  right. 

It  All  WiU  Come  Out  Right. 

-  December  3.  - 


Let  the  joy  fade.  Are  there  not  other  joys, 

Like  frost-bound  bulbs,  that  yet  shall  start  and 
bloom? 

Severe  must  be  the  winter  that  destroys 
The  hardy  roots  locked  in  their  silent  tomb. 

What  cares  the  earth  for  her  brief  time  of  bloom? 
Let  the  joy  fade. 

Let  Them  Go. 


263 


December  4. 


December  5. 


December  6. 


Deccmber  4 . 


Ah,  if  my  lady  will  consent  to  listen, 

All  hours,  all  times,  shall  hear  my  story  told. 

In  amorous  dawns,  on  nights  when  pale  stars  glisten, 
In  dim  hushed  gloamings  and  in  noon  hours  bold, 
While  thunders  crash,  and  while  the  winds  breathe  low, 
Will  I  re-tell  her  that  I  love  her  so. 

I  love  her  so. 

Song  from  the  Turret. 


-  December  5.  - 

O  women  in  homes  of  splendor, 

O  lily-buds  frail  and  fair, 

With  fortunes  upon  your  fingers, 

And  milk-white  pearls  in  your  hair; 

I  hear  you  longing  and  sighing 
For  some  new,  fresh  delight; 

But  what  of  those  Pilgrim  mothers 
On  that  December  night? 

Soul  of  America. 


-  December  6.  - 

The  same  Force  formed  the  sparrow 
That  fashioned  man,  the  king. 

The  God  of  the  whole  gave  a  spark  of  soul 
To  furred  and  to  feathered  thing. 

And  I  am  my  brother’s  keeper. 

And  I  will  fight  his  fight 
And  speak  the  word  for  beast  and  bird 
rill  the  world  shall  set  things  right. 

Kinship . 
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December  7, 


December  8. 


December  9. 


Decetnber  7. 


.  .  .  And  people  are  kind 

When  once  you  can  set  them  to  thinking.  I  find 
It  is  lack  of  perception,  not  lack  of  good  heart 
Which  makes  the  world  selfish  in  seeming. 

Three  Women . 


-  December  8 .  - 

.  .  .  Man  may  be 

And  do  the  thing  he  wishes  if  he  keeps 
That  one  thought  dominant  through  night  and  day, 
And  knows  his  strength  is  limitless  because 
Its  fountain-head  is  God.  That  mighty  stream 
Shall  bear  upon  its  breast  like  golden  fleets 
His  hopes,  his  efforts  and  his  purposes, 

To  anchor  in  the  harbor  of  success. 

Success. 


December  9. 


He  whom  temptation  never  has  assailed, 

Knows  not  that  subtle  sense  of  moral  strength ; 
When  sorely  tried,  we  waver,  but  at  length 
Rise  up  and  turn  away,  not  having  failed. 

Maurine. 
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December  io. 


December  //. 


December  12. 


December  io. 


I  shall  leave  some  good  behind  me- 
I  have  worked  for  God  and  man; 

I  have  dug  some  truths  from  the  mine  of  thought, 
And  aided  an  All-wise  plan. 

The  World. 


-  December  //.  - 

Yet  there  are  those  who  sometimes  wander  out 
Into  forbidden  paths  of  sin  and  grief, 

Who  sometimes  hover  on  the  brink  of  doubt, 
Crying,  “O  God,  help  Thou  mine  unbelief!M 
Whose  lives  are  one  long  battle  with  their  sins, 
Who  long  for  righteousness,  yet  cling  to  earth; 
And  he  who  battles  thus,  and  battling  wins, 

Qod  holds  and  prizes,  as  of  truer  worth. 

True  Warriors . 


-  December  12.  - 

He,  being  All-wise,  Father,  King,  Creator, 

It  would  be  strange  if  you  or  I  should  know 
All  that  He  knows,  or  understand  His  wisdom, 

All  things  He  does,  or  why  He  does  them  so. 
Were  all  this  plain  unto  our  mortal  vision, 

There  would  be  nothing  new  to  learn  above; 

So,  though  the  cross  be  great,  and  the  prize  hidden, 
We  need  not  doubt  His  wisdom  or  His  love. 

Doubting. 
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December  13 . 


December  14 • 


December  /5. 


December  13. 


I  have  walked  breast  high  in  a  sea  of  bliss; 

I  have  loved  my  God,  and  my  brother. 
There  never  before  was  a  year  like  this — 
There  never  can  be  another. 

Linger,  loiter,  a  little  while, 

For  I  grieve  to  see  you  dying! 

But  even  in  grief,  I  can  only  smile. 

,  For  my  heart  is  too  light  for  sighing. 

A  Golden  Year. 


December  14. 


So  many  gods,  so  many  creeds, 

So  many  paths  that  wind  and  wind; 
While  just  the  art  of  being  kind 
Is  all  the  sad  world  needs. 

The  WorlcT s  Need. 


December  15. 


.  .  .  God  likes  an  earnest  soul — 

Too  earnest  to  be  eager.  Soon  or  late 
It  leaves  the  spent  horde  breathless  by  the  way, 
And  stands  serene ,  triumphani ,  at  the  goal. 

Eamestness . 
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December  16. 


December  17. 


December  18. 


Deccmbcr  16. 


I  hold  it  true  that  thoughts  are  things 
Endowed  with  bodies,  breath  and  wings, 

And  that  we  send  them  forth  to  fill 
The  world  with  good  results — or  ill. 

Secret  Thoughts. 


-  December  17.  - - 

However  inexplicable  may  seem 

Event  and  circumstance  upon  this  earth, 

Though  favors  fall  on  those  whom  none  esteem, 
And  insult  and  indifference  greet  worth, 

Though  poverty  repays  a  life  of  toil, 

And  riches  spring  where  idle  feet  have  trod, 

And  storms  lay  waste  the  patiently  tilled  soil, 

Yet  justice  sways  the  Universe  of  God. 

Justice. 


December  18. 


The  fragrance  and  the  beauty  of  the  rose 
Delight  me  so,  slight  thought  I  give  its  thorn. 

^  Optimism . 
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December  19. 


December  20. 


December  21 . 


December  ig. 


No  longer  ridged  by  fear  or  doubt, 

A  level  plain  life  stretches  out, 

Just  sweetly  lighted  to  the  end 
By  star  of  faith  and  smile  of  friend. 

An  OldMaris  View . 


December  20 . 


It  is  the  same  force  in  the  human  breast 
Which  makes  men  gods  or  demons.  If  we  gird 
Those  strong  emotions  by  which  we  are  stirred, 
With  might  of  will  and  purpose,  heights  unguessed 
Shall  dawn  for  us. 

Twin-Bom . 


-  December  21 .  - - - 

And  so  for  me  there  is  no  sting  to  death, 

And  so  the  grave  has  lost  its  victory. 

It  is  but  crossing — with  a  bated  breath 
And  white-set  face — a  little  str'ip  of  sea, 

To  find  the  loved  ones  waiting  on  the  shore, 
More  beautiful,  more  precious  than  before. 

Beyond, 
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Dcccmbcr  22. 


Dcccmbcr  23 . 


Dcccmber  24 . 


Deccmbcr  22. 


Work  is  the  salve  that  heals  the  wounded  heart. 

Maurine. 


-  Dcccmbcr  23 .  - 

Life  is  too  short  for  any  vain  regretting; 

Let  dead  delight  bury  its  dead,  I  say, 

And  let  us  go  upon  our  way  forgetting 
The  joys  and  sorrows  of  each  yesterday. 
Between  the  swift  sun’s  rising  and  its  setting, 
We  have  no  time  for  useless  tears  or  fretting. 
Life  is  too  short. 

Life  is  Too  Skort. 


Dcccmbcr  24 . 


In  the  ladder  of  lives  we  are  given  to  climb, 

Each  life  counts  for  only  a  second  of  time. 

The  one  thing  to  do  in  the  brief  little  space 
Is  to  make  the  world  glad  that  we  ran  in  the  race. 

Three  Women . 
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Dccember  25, 


Dccember  26. 


December  27. 


Dctember  25. 


And  clearer,  sweeter  day  by  day 
Its  mandate  echoes  from  the  skies— 

“Go  roll  the  stone  of  self  away* 

And  let  the  Christ  within  thee  rise.M 

The  Creed  to  Be. 


-  Deeember  26 .  - 

To  hearts  that  best  know  Love,  his  dark  is  fair, 
His  sorrow.gladness  and  his  wrong  is  right. 

All  joys  lie  waiting  on  his  winding  stair; 

All  ways,  all  paths  of  Love  lead  to  the  light. 

Love  is  the  source. 

Songsfrom  the  Turret . 


December  27. 


I  hold  he  is  best  learn^d  and  most  wise, 

Who  best  and  most  can  love  and  sympathize. 

Maurine. 
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Dcccmbcr  28. 


Dcccmbcr  2Q. 


Dcccmbcr  30. 


December  jS. 


Men  said,  “You  are  too  jubilant  and  glad;  . 

The  world  is  full  of  sorrow  and  of  wrong. 

Full  soon  your  lips  shall  breathe  forth  sighs — not 
song!” 

The  days  wear  on,  and  yet  I  am  not  sad. 

My  Heritage . 


December  29. 


Sing  and  the  hills  will  answer; 

Sigh,  it  is  lost  on  the  air; 

The  echoes  bound  to  a  joyful  sound 
But  shrink  from  voicing  care. 

Solitude . 


Dccember  30. 


All  you  bestow  on  causes  or  on  men, 

Of  love  or  hate,  of  malice  or  devotion, 
Somehow,  some  time,  shall  be  returned  again — 
There  is  no  wasted  toil,  no  lost  emotion. 

The  Law . 
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December  31 . 


December  31. 


It  is  done,  all  the  year  could  do  for  us. 

Its  mixture  of  shadow  and  sun, 

Its  smiles  and  its  tears,  its  hopes  and  its  fears, 
Its  labors  and  duties,  all  done. 

We  stand  face  to  face  with  the  new  year, 

Nor  know  what  it  hides  from  our  sight; 

God  grant  that  it  be  kind  to  you,  and  to  me, 
That  it  lead  us  in  ways  that  are  light. 

The  Ola  and  the  New . 
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Old  dreams?  Let  them  go  without  sorrow. 

Does  the  tree  cling  to  leaves  that  are  sere 
New  joys  shall  be  thine  on  the  morrow, 

As  the  tree  finds  new  verdure  each  year. 


